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PASSENGER PIGEONS. 
Milton, Ont., Sept. 22, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I read the report in your last issue of 12th 
inst. of the death of the last known survivor of 
the passenger pigeons, and your story of the 
days of their abundance, some of which were 
within my time. 

I was born in 1847 in a little Canadian village 
in a newly cleared district. When a child, I 
heard of “pigeon roosts,” as they were called 
there, and of the netting of the birds not far 
away, but I never saw either and can add no- 
thing to what you have told about them. How- 
ever, some of my recollections may imterest 
your readers. 

I saw the great flight in or about 1856. It 
continued for several hours, during which the 
sky was literally black with birds. It was in the 
morning and, I think, in the spring. I stood by 
my father, in front of our house. He was a 
sportsman and had his gun ready for a shot, 
but he did not get one, nor did I hear of any- 
one who did. The pigeons flew too high. 

As I grew older my father used to take me 
out with him to see the sport and carry his 
pigeons and in due time he allowed me to carry 
a gun. 

To the best of my recollection, the largest 
flocks were to be seen in the spring, but flying 
high, and the best sport was to be had from 
harvest until the September equinoctial storms. 
They came about on time until the country be- 
came cleared of timber, and which seemed to be 
the signal for the pigeons to leave. Few were 
to be found later. 

The birds fed in the stubble and the newly 
sown wheat fields, mornings and evenings. When 
not feeding, flocks perched well toward the tops 
of trees, generally dead ones, preferring the tall 
pines which, in the old days before timber be- 
came too valuable, were girdled as a labor-saving 
operation in the clearing of the land. In the 
heat of the day many birds were to be found 
in the woods, chiefly.near water. Salt licks at- 
tracted them. 

Most of my shooting was done in the open. 
The biggest killings were when one could shoot 
at flocks just rising off the ground, but such 
chances were not always easy to get. The birds 
soon became wild and hard to approach. I 
never killed any extraordinary number at a 
single shot, nor saw anyone else doing so. If 
I dropped half a dozen birds I thought I had 
done pretty well and I seldom did better. I 
worked the tall dead pines a good deal and, ex- 
cept when they stood in the edge of the woods, 
getting within range was the problem. Some- 
times a flock was to be seen perched on a single 
long limb. By circling until the limb was con- 
cealed by the trunk, it was sometimes possible to 
walk up to the foot of the tree. If one or two 
limbs were occupied the only chance was when 
another tree was close and could be aligned and 
used as a screen. These were generally sitting 
shots, as they were long ones, and two or three 
birds to a shot was not often exceeded, though I 
remember doubling the latter figure at least once. 

I do not think I ever shot a pigeon in the 
spring. “The sport ended; as far as I was con- 
cerned, about 1878. 

WILLIAM PANTON. 


“WILLIAM MILLS @ SON fer |] 
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A Winter in Michigan 


The First Instalment of What Genenally is Considered the Best Work of America’s Greatest Outdoor Writer 


Some 280 miles west of New York City stands 
the village of Corning, at which point the Corn- 
ing & Blossburg Railroad intersects with the Erie 
Railway. Suppose, reader, if you be a dweller 
in Gotham and have a hankering for fresh woods 
mold and a natural carpet of gold and crimson 
—if you have a taste for the rifle and can man 
the breech end of one effectually—suppose, I say, 
you leave your ledger for a week and come to 
the forest with me; it is likely you may not only 
find pleasure, but ultimately profit thereby. 

An all-night ride shall take us from Jersey City 
to Corning, and here we lay off just long enough 
for a royal breakfast. We leave Corning on the 
Blossburg cars and have an exceedingly pleasant 
tide of twenty-five miles, the country rapidly get- 
ting more mountainous and woodsy; also, it be- 
gins to wear a look decidedly suggestive of veni- 
son. 

The last twenty-five miles has brought us to 
Berry's Bridge, and here we bid adieu to rail- 
roads, taking the “covered conveniency” called a 
stage, and making the next seventeen miles over 
a very decent plank road, to Wellsboro. Here 
we may as well decide on taking it easy. For 
the last twelve miles our road has followed a 
winding valley inclosed on either side by steep 
hills, and the face of the country has rapidly 
grown wilder, until, as we approach within three 
miles of Wellsboro, you may look off your course 
to the right, and see, stretching away to the west- 
ward for miles, the sharp, pine-crested ridges 
which inclose the valley of Marsh Creek, or, as 
the chart has it, “Third Fork.” We are now in 
a game region. There is not a ridge or point in 
sight on which a man may not find fresh deer 
sign, but we will not desert the slow-going con- 
veniency yet. Three miles further and we are 
in Wellsboro, a clean, quiet country village of 
wide streets and many shade trees. Here, as the 
stage goes no further, we may as well clamber 
out, have a wholesome dinner, and a cigar, after 
which we will make speedy preparation for the 
woods. 

As for me, my knapsack is always at hand with 
a miscellaneous assortment of small stores ready 
packed, and yours—you have none? Let me tell 
you how to make and pack one in fifteen minutes. 
All country stores have grain bags for sale; buy 
one, and holding it perpendicularly, drop a small 
apple or potato into the lower corner of the bag 
directly under the stout strings which are fastened 
above; now bring the upper and lower corners 
of the bag together, tying the strings firmly 
around the lattér, and you have just as good a 
knapsack as a hunter need carry, with this rec- 


By Nessmuk (Written about 1890.) 


ommendation, that it may be gotten up on five 
minutes notice, including the time spent in pur- 
chase, and we have need to hurry. Already it is 
past one, and the Cedar Run “mud-jerker” starts 
at two with the mail and as many passengers as 
choose to risk the dug roads between here and 
Jersey shore. 

As it will save us several miles of tedious walk- 
ing we will chance the “mud-jerker” and the dug- 
roads; and now for the packing, and first of all 
the small stores. First, 4 oz. best green tea, 8 
oz. best sweet cavendish, three or four short- 
stemmed clays, 1 Ib. butter, a broad tin cup hold- 
ing three half-pints, some salt, a compass, a small 


shoulders as convenience or the weather may 
dictate. If it be made thus, put your bread in 
the flour sack and the sack in the bag part of the 
blanket, wrap the latter snugly together and put 
it in the knapsack; now don the latter by putting 
your head and right arm through in such a man- 
ner as to bring the mouth of the bag in front, 
with the weight mostly bearing on the left shoul- 
der. Not a bad impromptu knapsack, you will 
admit, and it weighs with its contents less than 12 
Ibs., which, with the addition of a 10 Ib. rifle, is 
as much as an ordinary man cares to tote on @ 
forest tramp. 

But “Hi” is waiting for us, so placing our camp 





“A Good Morning’s Bag.” 


towel and a bit of hard soap, match-safe, toma- 
hawk and a light, well-made knife, 6 tbs. bread- 
stuffs of some kind—rye is best in the woods, 
but anything in the bread line will answer—your 
ammunition, blanket, and an extra flannel shirt, 
a flour sack which you may buy for a dime, with 
a yard of cotton flannel completes the outfit, and 
should enable you to keep the woods for a month. 
Envelop the butter in a wet cloth, press it firmly 
into the tin cup, wrap the cotton flannel around 
it, and drop it with the other small stores into 
the bottom of the knapsack. The lower part of 
your blanket should be double and sewed up like 
a bag as high as your armpits, leaving the upper 
portion free to be wrapped about your head and 
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impedimenta in the mail wagon we jump aboard, 
Hi touches up the ready team and we are head- 
ing for camp at a rattling pace. The pace only 
holds for some five miles, however, when it be- 
comes, for the horses, a weary, muddy drag. We 
are on Wilson’s Creek, going due south down a 
narrow valley with a high mountain ridge on 
either side. The ridge on our right separates 
Wilson’s Creek from Stony Fork, while the steep 
mountainous ridge on our left divides Wilson’s 
Creek from Second Fork or Beaver Creek. 

As we pass the last vestige of a clearing and 
enter the narrow hemlock-shaded valley it be- 
comes evident that walking is easier than riding, 
and we take to our feet accordingly, leaving Hi 
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to navigate the mud-jerker to the best of his abil- 
ity. We are willing to pay our fare and then foot 
it, but we will carry no rails to pry out with. 


Five miles of southing takes us out of the 
woods, and we bend to the last, pass around the 
end of the high ridge, which has loomed on our 
left for the last seven miles, and Hi stops in 
front of a wood-colored building to change the 
mail. We can ride no further; our route from 
here lies in a northwest direction, and while the 
mail is changing let us take the lay of the land. 
We have made ten miles of southing, one of east- 
ing and are now standing on the rustic bridge 
which spans Second Fork. To the southest lies 
a mountain ridge, which terminates in an abrupt 
spur a mile below where we stand. Just where 
Second Fork sweeps its base Wilson’s Creek em- 
pties, and on the lower side of the spur Stony 
Fork comes in—all three beautiful trout streams 
of from twelve to eighteen miles in length. To 
the southeast lies a succession of mountainous 
ridges, shaggily whiskered to their very brows, on 
each and all of which deer are yet somewhat 
abundant. To the eastward is a narrow valley, 
and down this flows the Blockhouse Run, an- 
other good trout stream; between Blockhouse Run 
and Second Fork is a high ridge, around the point 
of which the former sweeps, while the eye may 
trace the course of the latter for miles up and 
off to the northeast. Of all the many points and 
spurs in sight from where stand there is none 
more steep and rugged than the one between Sec- 
ond Fork and Blockhouse Run; it terminates 
abruptly half a mile to the eastward, and directly 
up that spur, straight by the jagged, pine-crowned 
recks near the top, lies our route; from the 
highest point of it we will follow the crest of the 
ridge some four miles to the northeast, then leav- 
ing Second Fork to our left turn down the hill 
a short distance into a basin, where rises a small 
stream, which empties into Blockhouse Run, and 
in the head of that basin—at the “utmost spring” 
of the aforesaid stream—stands the shanty, where 
for a couple of weeks, more or less, we may hunt 
and ruralize to our hearts’ content. 


We will not go there to-night, however, partly 
because it is capital hunting on the ridge and we 
wish to “go slow’—partly because we couldn’t 
get there if we tried. Neither will we stay over 
night at the one-horse tavern on the flat, though 
to do him justice, Friend Crawford gives a cap- 
ital spread for a country inn. It happens, how- 
ever, that we did not come here to sit in conven- 
tional chairs at civilized tables, nor to.sleep in a 
bed, or under shingles, or for any tame or civil- 
ized purpose whatever; had we cared for such 
vanities, we had not left the fleshpots of Gotham 
and the fatness thereof. But across the cleared 
flat and up the point, by the huge rocks with 
their feathery tufts of stunted pines, up, still up, 
and at last we are at the summit. And now, as 
you are full of short breaths, sit down for a 
five-minutes’ rest while you take a more ex- 
tended survey of the country. To the east, the 
west, the south, far as the eye can command the 
view, forest and mountain; not a clearing nor 
a vestige of civilization in sight, save on the 
flat below. Could you get a view for fifty miles 
to the west and southwest, you would see only 
mountains and forests, while in other directions 
the clearings, though somewhat nearer, are 
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mostly from ten to twenty miles distant. Take 
the hint, and should you chance to wound a deer, 
do not follow too fast and too far. 

And now, as the edge of a mild October sun 
seems to touch the hazy, smoky ridge to the west 
of us, we will don our knapsack again, but only 
for a trifling walk of some fifty rods, which 
brings us to the “Rock Shanty,” where we are to 
camp for the night. You might pass the huge 
rock which bears the above name scores of 
times without suspecting the “shanty” part of it; 
even if you noticed the jutting shelf at the south- 
east end you would hardly think it might afford 
comfortable shelter for three or four men; it 
will do so, however, though, from its vicinity to 
the clearing, it is seldom used as a camp, save 
by some hunter who prefers the bracing outdoor 
air and the crisp balmy fragrance of hemlock 
browse, to a close room with the smell of fea- 
thers and cabinet ware. 

At the Rock Shanty we have the three indis- 
pensable requisites for a comfortable camp, viz.: 
Wood, water and browse. The latter is at hand 
among the bushy young hemlocks, there is a 
clear, cold spring in a tiny basin some 20 yards 
east of the rock, while several uprooted hem- 
locks of huge dimensions will furnish an abund- 
ance of thick, resinous bark, than which there 
is nothing better for a camp-fire. An hour’s 
busy work with the camp axe and toma- 
hawk give us an abundance of feathers, 
and a rousing fire built with green beech 
sticks, chinked in thickly with dry bark. 
While the fire is giving out its bright, crackling 
blaze, let us get out and overhaul the knapsacks ; 
first, take the bread from the flour sacks and 
envelope it in a newspaper, then take the butter 
out of the cups, lay the former on the rock 
away from the heat and fill the latter at the 
spring, setting them to boil while we get out 
the tea and slice some bread. When the water 
boils very hard (not before) take the cups 
from the fire, let them stand a minute to cool, 
then add the tea, and putting them back again, 
let the tea boil fiercely for one minute, take 
quickly away from the fire and smoke and your 
tea is made as well as the best French cook 
could do it. 

Much of the discomfort experienced by tyros 
in camping out comes of not knowing “how to do 
it,” rather than of necessity; there is, as a rule, 
no need of drinking tea that tastes like a mild 
infusion of creosote, nor of catching cold 
through sleeping with your back to the damp 
earth, nor of tiring yourself out the first day, 
nor of making yourself miserable and sick in 
any way or manner whatever. One suffers 
enough in the clearings—especially in villages 
and cities—let us at least enjoy freedom in the 
forest for the few weeks or months it may be 
permitted us to sojourn therein. Wherefore, hav- 
ing finished our simple meal, let us put the flour 
sacks to use by filling them with fine picked 
browse and making pillows of them; not a bad 
idea you will admit after trying it one night; 
also, you will find that it pays to spend an hour 
in picking an extra quantity of browse and ar- 
ranging the camp so that you are morally sure 
of a healthful comfortable night’s rest. It does 
one no harm to get well fatigued through the 
day, but to enjoy the sport one must fairly re- 
cuperate his exhausted energies by a good rest 



















at night and rise from his bed of browse in the 
morning fresh and lively. 

And now that we are snugly settled for the 
night, with the pipes drawing to perfection and 
the fire burning so cheerily that even I, who de- 
light to poke a camp fire, am content to let it 
burn in peace, how shall we pass the hour or 
two that intervenes between supper and bed 
time? Shall we spin yarns? Content, though to 
say truth I have spun them so often that I 
begin to tire of them myself. Suppose I dis- 
course of a trip that Neil Miller and I once took 
to the Muskegon in search of sport and adven- 
ture—not that anything wonderful in the way 
of adventure or sport ever came of it, but some- 
how my mind reverts to that trip more fre- 
quently than to any one of the many I have 
made; also it was “the turning point in life” 
for one of the parties and came tolerably near 
being the turning point out of life for the 
other. We have a spare hour on our hands, let 
me perforate your patience with a drowsy yarn. 

Ned Miller and myself were hunting chums 
and sworn friends for years. We are friends 
yet, though Ned hunts but seldom, having “of 
his own domestic cares” to a pretty consider: 
able extent (i. e., a wife and seven children). 
It is nine years this blessed autumn since Ned 
and I climbed the point and stoped at the Rock 
shanty on our way to the head of Bear Run. 
All through the long hot summer we _ had 
looked forward to the time when the first 
avtumn frosts should have made hunting pleas- 
ant as well as practicable and legitimate. Often 
on a hot summer’s eve had we met to discuss 
the merits of various localities, finally agreeing 
on the vast forest region lying in the southeast 
portion of Tioga county as affording the best 
promise ‘for still-hunting; and just at sundown 
of a glorious October day we unslung our knap- 
sacks at this very Rock Shanty. Hardly had 
we got a fire started, when we were joined by 
Sam Hoover, a man whose life was passed al- 
most entirely in the woods, and who was usually 
conceded to know more of the deer’s habits 
than any hunter in the country. He had been 
prospecting the swamps about the head of Bear 
Run and thence to Little Pine Creek, with the 
intention of hunting and trapping through the 
fall and winter, but had “found the sign so 
sca’ce that he was goin’ to peg out for the West. 
Anybody could have his chances in them woods 
’at wanted ’em. He knowed a place in Gratiot 
county, Michigan, whar ther’ was bar, an’ no mis" 
take. He was jest goin’ to tote his plunder out 
thar, and the devil might hunt Tioge county for 
him. He had hunted a week an’ only got one 
shot—a runnin’ shot at that.” 

This put a new face on our pet project. If 
old Sam couldn’t kill a deer in a week’s hunt 
we might as well subside on the venison ques- 
tion, and after several conference pipes we de- 
cided to take the back track in the morning, go 
home, take three or four days in which to get 
a good ready, take our guns, traps, camp 
equipage and selves to Buffalo, thence to Can" 
ada or Michigan as the spirit might move us, 
and spend the entire fall and winter months in 
the depths of the forest. That would be some- 
thing like hunting we both said and thought. In 
the morning we ate what we wished of our 
provisions, gave old Sam the rest (he seemed 
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mighty tickled at the gift, somehow), and pulled 
out for home, where we got laughed at “con- 
sumedly,” but we kept our own counsel and 
quietly made our litle arrangements for a rather 
protracted absence. 

Now, it frequently happened that it became 
necessary to confer with Ned concerning said 
arrangements, and I always had to go over to 
his mother’s for the purpose of finding him. It 
further usually happened that Ned wasn’t at 
home, but was to be found half a mile further 
on at the widow Needham’s. The widow was 
a decidedly good looking, well-preserved woman 
of thirty-six, and her daughter Hannah was a 
rustic beauty of the first water. Round and 
shapely about the waist, plump in the bows, a 
clear, rosy complexion and good teeth, with a 
dark, wicked looking eye, she was well calcu- 
lated to upset the mental equilibrium of soft- 
hearted fellows, such as Ned was at that time. 
Moreover, she had an appetite, and wasn’t 
ashamed to eat—a good sign of common sense 
in a young woman, as you may have had occa- 
sion to observe. She had a pleasant knack of 
getting good dinners, too, and was not ashamed 
of that, either. On the whole, few families got 
along more pleasantly or comfortably than the 
widow Needham’s, consisting of herself, daught- 
er, and a hired man, one Jonas Sprague from 
“C'netticut,” as he always pronounced it. 
There was no good reason why the widow and 
her lively daughter should not get on comfort- 
ably and enjoy life to the utmost. They were 
industrious, healthy, had the good will of the 
whole country side, and were “well-to-do.” Also, 
they were both indisputably good-looking, and 
never quarreled. At church you would have 
taken them for sisters rather than mother and 
daughter, and premising that matrimony is a 
predestined and necessary evil (which admits 
of a doubt) a man might have been excused for 
falling in love with either, or both. 

Deacon Needham, peace to his manes, had 
made his advent into this wicked world some- 
where in Connecticut, had there learned to tan 
and curry hides and skins, had worked faith- 
fully at it until the age of thirty, at which time 
he was the possessor of fifteen hundred dollars 
and a deaconcy in “the Fusst P’esbyteeian 
Chuuch,” as the Connecticut Yankees (who 
can’t sound an r in the middle of a word, 
though they think they can) usually pronounce 
it. About this time the deacon’s mind became 
sorely exercised on the high and increasing 
Price of bark—a subject that lay near his heart 
—and he thought long and deeply on it. The 
result of his cogitations was that although bark 
would not bear transportation, hides and leather 
would. So the deacon turned his wordly 
Possessions into hard cash, bestrode the ewe- 
necked old mare that had been the motive 
power of the bark mill for ten years, and tak- 
ing his papers from the church wended his way 
westward. Land, particularly hemlock land, was 
cheap on all the upper streams of the Susque- 
hanna, at that day, and the deacon bought 300 
acres, erected a tannery, sent for his man Jonas, 
who was then a youngster of sixteen, put out 
a sign offering “cash for Hides and Skins,” and 
settled quietly into a thrifty, paying business. 

Nearly twenty years of the deacon’s life had 
been passed away in improving his land, en- 
larging his business, and attending to his social 
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duties like a good citizen and a Christian, when 
his man Jonas, now advanced to old bachelor- 
hood received a letter from a niece in the land of 
wooden nutmegs requesting information as to 
the chances for a school teacher, or, the letter 
added, a good housekeeper. She could keep 
house, teach school, sew or weave. Inclosed 
was a recommendation from the minister setting 
forth the good qualities and piety of Hannah 
Sprague, and declaring her “capable of manag- 
ing a school, a dairy, or a well ordered house- 
hold.” A pretty strong recommendation for a 
damsel of seventeen summers, and as it turned 
out a well-deserved one. Jonas conferred with 
the deacon and showed him the letter. Now the 
deacon had, like a true Yankee that he was, 
built a large shingle palace as soon as the state 
of his finances would warrant it; for more than 
twelve years he had “kept house,” and one of 
his chief troubles had been the difficulty of ob 
taining and retaining the proper sort of person 
as housekeeper. It seemed to him that the 
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Why spin it out? I am not writing a novel, 
and the reader has already guessed the sequel. 

At the end of a year people had begun to 
surmise that Hannah Sprague was “settin’ her 
cap for the deacon,” when, one fine June morn- 
ing, the deacon and Hannah put a sudden stop 
to all further scandal or surmise by standing up 
in church and being duly married. People 
talked, of course; they always will. Slatternly 
mothers with frowsy daughters who would have 
jumped at the chance of sharing the deacon’s 
bed and board declared that it was a shame; “a 
young gal like that to marry a man old enough 
to be her father, ‘cause he had property!” 
Three old maids of the most husky and primi- 
tive pattern left the church and went over soul 
and bones to the Wesleyans, because they 
“couldn’t conscientiously countenance any sich 
venal proceedin’s;” the truth being that each 
one of them had been making a dead-set at the 
deacon any time for the last ten years. On the 
whole, however, the marriage made less talk 
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handmaid could not do better than to come on 
at once and take charge of his household mat- 
ters, in which case the deacon could promise 


her good home, and he even hinted something _ 


about being a father to her, should she prove 
equal to the minister’s recommend. Jonas wrote 
back accordingly, and in due course of time 
arrived at the deacon’s fine mansion, imprimis, 
the handmaiden, Hannah Sprague, rosy, blush- 
ing, and neat: item, one handbox, item, one hair 
trunk. That was all. 

Goody Brown, who had mis-kept the deacon’s 
house for a year, and whom Jonas irreverently 
styled an “old gnawpost,” was discharged at 
once, and the tidy, quiet Hannah installed as 
mistress of the house. No plumper, whiter 
hands were ever seen mixing bread or working 
butter; no prettier turned arms or ankles ever 
gladdened the eye of a deacon (supposing dea- 
cons ever notice such trifles, which they prob- 
ably don’t), and no lonely deacon’s ear was 
ever cheered by the dulcet notes of Old Hun- 
dred from a sweeter voice than Hannah’s. 


than such marriages usually do in a country 
town, and the deacon took it all so meekly. His 
youthful, pretty wife took to her new honors 
so naturally, and everything went on so much 
after the old style, that after the conventional 
nine days were past and each had had his or 
her say on the matter, people began to see that 
it was not such a mesalliance after all. For 
my part, I think the marriage was a right and 
proper one for both parties. If the deacon could 
become the possessor of such a nice, thrifty 
piece of calico through being able to support, 
protect and care for her, it was a fair reward 
for a life of probity, industry, and self-denying 
economy. And, on the other hand, if the habits 
of industry, prudence, cheerfulness and virtue, 
which had been instilled in the soul of the pretty 
Hannah, could win a virtuous, upright, truth- 
loving man for a helpmate—a devoted, doting, 
well-to-do husband and a most comfortable 
home—I, for one, think the investment not such 
a bad one. 

I know such things are of a past age—people 
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don’t marry for money or position nowadays— 
not at all. The accomplishments taught at 
modern boarding schools are doubtless of a na- 
ture to add to the comforts of a home and the 
happiness of a husband in a far greater degree 
than any old-fashioned out-of-date skill in the 
vulgar matters of cooking or prudent house- 
wifery. Frederick Augustus is above a low 
hankering for well-brewed coffee with his 
morning steak, and Laura Matilda, fresh from 
boarding school, doesn’t own to an appetite at 
all. Pity that they could not subsist on senti- 
ment and moon-shine, and that the appetite 
should recur sometimes when there is not even 
bread wherewith to satisfy them. 

The deacon and his. young wife were not 
troubled with sentiment—or the want of bread. 
He was a shrewd matter-of-fact man, and she 
proved herself a smart, capable woman. The 
quiet, but resolute and decided manner in which 
she assumed control over all household matters 
was well calculated to silence opposition or 
complaint had there been any, but there was 
none. The husband was but too glad at being 
relieved from the cares of indoor arrangements, 
and as the wife never meddled with outdoor 
affairs or offered anything that looked like hen- 
pecking it was no wonder they got on in a pleas- 
ant, amicable manner. 

Five years after the date of the marriage one 
of those little accidents which are usually ludi- 
crous, but sometimes serious, happened to the 
good deacon while working overhead in the tan- 
nery. He had taken up a rough loose floor and 
was replacing it with a better, when, happening 
to step on the end of a board he was suddenly 
dumped into one of his own vats—not necessarily 
a serious affair, as the vat was nearly full of 
water and hides, but, unfortunately, the adze 
with which he was working preceded ‘him, and 
when he scrambled out of the vat the blood was 
spouting from a ragged gash in the neck—spout- 
ing in dark purple jets which kept time in 
ghastly unison with the pulsing of the heart. 

Long ere the doctor could be summoned the 
deacon was gone and Hannah Needham was a 
widow; a widow, but not childless, for, in little 
more than a year after her marriage, Hannah 
had given birth to'a female infant, which I, the 
present veracious narrator, recollect having seen 
when it was a few weeks old, and thinking it de- 
cidedly the reddest, ugliest little squab my eyes 
had ever rested on. And this little squalling, i)- 


looking lump of humanity had grown up to be - 


the rosiest, freshest, smartest young woman in 
all the country round-about. It seemed but yes- 
terday since she as a little chubby thing of six 
years, and now she was setting up for herself 
as a belle and heiress; dressing, doubtless, with 
an eye to masculine approbation and playing the 
deuce with such soft-hearted spoons as Ned, 
who was evidently “head over heels” in love 
with her. 

Deacon Needham had, like a thoughtful, pru- 
dent deacon as he was, made a will in which he 
had left his young wife the use of the property 
during her “natural life,” to revert at her de- 
cease to the younger Hannah. There were no 
churlish restrictions in the will, but the young 
widow had been left free to manage her affairs— 
mattimcnial or other—in any way she might 
choose. Like a sensi‘"e young widow a3 she 
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was, she had chosen to remain single, and had 
managed the large farm and tannery so well as 
to have improved the value of the very pretty 
estate left in her charge. Now, it was but rea- 
sonable to suppose that the young and hand- 
some widow would have any number of chances 
to change her state and name, and, sooth to say, 
numerous wooers, most of them respectable and 
some of them wealthy, had paid suit to her 
charms ‘during the first six years of her widow- 
hood. They had all, however, been steadily and 
persistently refused, until at last people came 
to understand that the widow rather preferred 
her independence and power as mistress of the 
Needham estate to the soft blandishments of 
any masculine whatever. It was understood 
likewise, for the widow had intimated as much, 
that any likely young fellow who succeeded in 
winning the younger Hannah to wife would have 
the use of the estate during the life of the 
blooming “relict,” with the most sanguine pros” 
pect of reversion. In the country where few of 
us ever get very rich, this made the youthful 
Hannah rather an heiress, and, as nature had 
made her a beauty beyond all dispute, it is 
little to be wondered at that she should cause 
a commotion ‘beneath the vests of rural 
Brummeldom. 

Thus stood matters at the time Ned and my- 
self were to start westward on a hunting tour. 
We had arrived at home from the Rock Shanty 
on Wednesday, and were to set out on the 
following Monday for an all-winter hunt. So, 
to make sure that Ned was all right and ready, 
I stepped over to his mother’s on Sunday even- 
ing. He was not at home, but as his sister 
Kate said: “Over to the widow’s, as usual.” 
Over to the widow’s I went, and I found not 
only Ned, tut one Mr. Enoch Daniels in the 
field. Enoch was a Vermonter and a most in- 
veterate inventor; he had a penchant for patents 
and had taken out three of them before his 
twenty-first birthday, one of which had netted 
him several hundred dollars. Some nations 
have a genius for painting; other for music; 
others for poetry or sculpture. History will de- 
cide that the New Englander has a genius for 
machinery—the intricacies of belts, eccentrics 
and drums; the complications of cogs and the 
perplexities of pinions are to him a simple sum 
in addition, while he reduces the multiples and 
multipliers of speed and the rule of three. He 
can poetize too, after a hard, dry fashion, can 
your genuine Yankee; but poetry is not his 
forte; his specialty is edge tools and machinery. 

It happened that Enoch had invented and 
patented a “power wheel,” as he called it, and 
his ostensible business at the widow’s was to dis- 
pose of a “right” to use one of his wonderful 
wheels in the tannery, a project which Jonas 
Sprague, who had grown to look on himself as 
part and parcel of the tannery, had been induced 
to look upon with favor. So Enoch had made 
his appearance on the previous Friday with a 
two-horse load of implement’s and “fixin’s,” had 
gone to work forthwith and was fairly installed 
at the widow’s until the job should be com- 
pleted. As Enoch’s “folks” were old acquaint- 
ances of the Spragties and known to be respec- 
table, pious people, it was no wonder the widow 
received him kindly and invited him to make her 
house his home so long as he might sojourn in 





the country, an offer he was not backward in 
accepting, and one which was evidently much 
to his taste, whatever Ned Miller might think of 
it. The latter did not appear to view the ar- 
rangement at all favorably, but sat sulky and 
sullen in the corner while the two Hannahs 
joined Mr. Daniels in ‘singing “Greenland’s Icy 
Mountains,” “Days of Absence” and “When 
Shall We Three Meet Again.” Undoubtedly the 
course of true love wasn’t running any too 
smoothly with Ned, and I am sorry to say I 
took a malicious pleasure in joining the party 
for the urpose of playing into Encho’s hand, 
to the confusion and distress of Ned, who 
scowled most savagely at all of us and was in a 
detestable state of jealousy that greatly amused 
the widow, who, I could see, with difficulty kept 
from laughing outright. I could not help think- 
ing that he was not only savagely jealous of 
Enoch Daniels, but also looked on my visit with 
distrust. I, who, as he ought to have known, 
would not relinquish the rifle and tomahawk 
for any angel in calico that ever wore gaiters. 
What did I care for his inamorata? Had I not 
lived within two miles of her for years without 
caring a straw for her beyond the natural and 
involuntary admiration we all feel for a hand- 
some young woman? What was the love-sick 
spoon thinking of? Not of hunting, certainly; 
for it was with difficulty that I could get him to 
converse about our intended hunt at all. Never- 
theless, he contrived to put in a sulky appear- 
ance early on Monday morning, and, “with much 
heartfelt reluctance be it said,” put his traps 
on board the stage, followed them himself, took 
a rather lugubrious leave of his friends, and 
started off much as though he were going to 
the gallows. 


KILLS BIG CATFISH WITH AXE. 

DeLong, Ky., Sept. 13—Caught in the shallow 
water of the Big Sandy river and unable to make 
its way back to the Ohio, a 95-pound catfish, one 
of the veritable monarchs of the inland waters, 
met its fate above Offutt, Ky. 

It was slain by Marvin Crum, who drove it 
into a pool so shallow that he was able to strike 
it on the head with an axe. 

The presence of the great fish in shallow water 
had been known to rivermen for several days. 
Many plans were made for the capture of the 
monster, but while the weather was hot it was 
not deemed expedient to undertake the catch. 

The fish would probably have spoiled before it 
could have been dressed. Taking advantage of 
the low temperature Crum went out after this 
unusual quarry, and after an exciting half hour 
succeeded in landing it. 
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The Story of Two Shots 


Wherein is Related the Story of Two Ages of Man and a Partridge 


A boy of fourteen, alert, but too full of life 
to move slowly and cautiously, is walking along 
an old road in the woods, a road that winds 
here and there with meanderings that now seem 
vagrant and purposeless, but once led to the 
various piles of cordwood and logs, for whose 
harvesting it was hewn. 

Goodly trees have since grown up from sap- 
lings that the judicious axe then scorned. 
Beeches, whose flat branches are shelves of old 
gold; poplars, turned to towers of brighter 
metal by the same alchemy of autumn, and hem- 
locks, pyramids of unchanging green, shadow 


_ the leaf-strewn forest floor and its inconspicu- 


ous dotting of gray and russet stumps. 

How happy the boy is in the freedom of the 
woods; proud to carry his first own gun, as he 
treads gingerly but somewhat noisily over the 
fallen leaves and dry twigs, scanning with 
quick glances the thickets, imagining himself 
the last Mohican on the warpath, or Natty 
Bumpo scouting in the primeval wilderness. 

Under his breath he tells the confiding chicka- 
dees and woodpeckers what undreamed of 
danger they would be in from such a brave, 
were he not in pursuit of nobler game. 

Then he hears a sudden rustle of the dry 
leaves, the quit! quit! of a partridge, catches a 
glimpse of a rapidly-running brown object, that 
on the instant is launched into a flashing thun- 
derous flight. 

Impelled by the instinct of the born sports- 
man, he throws the gun to his shoulder, and 
scarcely with aim, but in the direction of the 
sound, pulls trigger and fires, 

On the instant he is ashamed of his impulsive 
haste, that fooled him into wasting a precious 
charge on the inanimate evergreen twigs and 
sere leaves that come dropping and floating 
down to his shot, and is thankful that he is the 
only witness of his own foolishness. 

But what is that? Above the patter and 
rustle of falling twigs and leaves comes a dull 
rebounding thud, followed by the rapid beat of 
wings upon the leaf-strewn earth. ‘With heart 
beating fast he runs toward the sound, afraid 
to believe his senses, when he sees the noble 
grouse fluttering out feebly his last gasp. 

He cannot be sure that it is not all a dream 
that may vanish in a breath, till he has the bird 
safe in his hand, and then he is faint with joy. 
Was there ever such a shot? Would that all 
the world was here to see, for who can believe 
it just for the telling? 

There never will be another such a bird, nor 
such a shot, for him. He fires a dozen ineffec- 
tual shots at fair marks that day, but the glory 
of that one shot would atone for twice as many 
misses, and he need not tell of them, only of 
this, whereof he bears actual proof, though he 
himself can hardly accept it, till again and again 
he tests it by admiring look and touch. 

Years after the killing of grouse on the wing 
has become a matter-of-course occurrence in his 
days of upland shooting, the memory of this 
stands clearest and best. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. 


Sixty years later the old wood road winds 
through the same scene, by some marvel of kind- 
liness or oversight, untouched by the devastat- 
ing axe, unchanged but by the forest growth of 
half a century and its seemly and decorous de- 
cay. A thicker screen of undergrowth borders 
the more faintly traced way. The golden-brown 
shelves of the beech branches sweep more 
broadly above it, the spires of the evergreens 
are nearer the sky and the yellow towers of the 
poplars are builded higher, but they are the 
same trees and beneath them may yet be seen 
the gray stumps and trunks mouldered to russet 
lines, of their ancient brethren who fell when 
these were saplings. 

The gray-bearded man who comes along the 
old wood road wonders at the little change so 
many years have made in the scene of the grand 


launching into sudden flight, vaguely seen in 
swift bolts of gray, hurtling among gray tree 
trunks and variegated foliage. 

True to the old instinct his gun leaps to his 
shoulder, and he fires again and again at the 
swift target. But the quick eye no longer guides 
the aim, the timely finger no longer pulls the 
trigger, and the useless pellets waste themselves 
on the leaves and twigs. 

The woods are full of grouse, as if all the 
birds of the region had congregated here to 
mock his failing sight and skill. On every side 
they burst away from him like rockets, and his 
quick but futile charges in rapid succession are 
poured in their direction, yet not a bird falls, 
nor even a feather wavers down through the 
still October air. His dim eyes refuse to mark 
down the birds that alight nearest; he can only 





His Old Eyes Refused to Mark Down, But Don’s Eyes Are Young. 


achievements of his youth, and in his mind he 
runs over the long calendar to assure himself 
that so many autumns have glowed and faded 
since that happy day. How can he have grown 
old, his ear dull to the voices of the woods, his 
sight dim with the slowly but surely falling veil 
of coming blindness, so that even now the road 
winds into a misty haze just before him, and 
yet these trees be young and lusty? 


As they and the unfaded page of memory 
record the years, it was but a little while ago 
that his heart was almost bursting with pride 
of that first triumph. Would that he might 
once more feel that delicious pang of joy. 


Hark! There is the quit! quit! of a grouse, 
and there another and another and the patter- 
rustle of their retreating footsteps, presently 


vaguely follow their flight by the whirring rush 
of wings and the click of intercepting branches. 

He is not ashamed of his loss of skill, only 
grieved to know that his shooting days are 
over, yet he is glad there is no one near to 
see his failure. He makes renunciation of all 
title to the name of a crack shot, too well know- 
ing that this is no brief lapse of skill, but the 
final, inevitable falling off of the quick eye and 
sure hand. 

Slowly and sadly he makes his way to where 
the shaded path merges into the sunny clear- 
ing. There, from the cover of the last bush, a 
laggard bird springs as if thrown from a cata- 
pult, describing in his flight an are of a great 
circle, and clearly defined against the steel-blue 
sky. 

(Continued on page 454.) 
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Gray Vagabonds and Red 


No One Has a Better Idea of Putting Nature Into Poetry, or Getting Poetry Out of Nature Than has the Writer 


In the cycle of revolving seasons there is 
none quite so enhancing and fulfilling in its 
prospects as that centering in the autumnal 
months, gathered under the banner of Fall. The 
warm and rather uncomfortable summer days, 
having flown, suddenly will come a space of 
golden silence and ripeness, reverie and retro- 
spection, and is all that man, in his most humble 
state, could ask for. Autumn to the lover of 
Nature is the sum total of sublimity. The har- 
vests have been gathered in; the corn in the 
shocks is being husked out; the potatoes are dis- 
interred from the hills and conveyed to one 
great pile, there to be covered over with dirt 
and grass as a protection from the frosts. The 
pumpkins are yet lying on the fields in rotund 
glory, giving the lover of freedom and Nature 
a glimpse into the coming days of pie and con- 
tent; there are also the knotted squashes, call- 
ing forth a prospect of baked wealth, gold to be 
set before the true king of men—the farmer. 
The grains have been garnered and the thresh- 
ing done; the last, fresh meadow grasses have 
been cut, and now recline en masse in pleasing 
array, in cocks here and there, dotting the bosom 
of the meadows. The leaves on the trees have 
undergone a distinct change; in the midst of 
the green has darted a livid streak of color; 
here the scarlet; here the brown; here the yel- 
low; here the russet; here the deeper vermilion, 
and here a clash of coloring no artist, however 
gifted, could display upon his dearest, most en- 
‘raptured canvas. Come now the days of deep 
contentment and hopefulness, as they never before 
are showered upon a responsive earth. There is 
a tang of coolness in the air; there is a melting 
and merging of all sounds, and the days are 
never too warm, never too cold; they are just 
right. One wanders out now at full pleasure, 
drinking in the abundance of things around him; 
philosophizing upon the beauty of Nature, and 
wondering if she will ever cease her lavish 
giving of her best. There is a continual glamor; 
a continual radiance; a continual breadth and 
view. The mists of autumn lower in thin veils 
over the landscape; the garniture on all sides 
emulates ripeness, and the meanest leaf sports its 
best. Such panoply and grandeur is October 
queen of; and her hand steadily keeps at its 
task of furnishing man a season of true con- 
tent. It is the season of looking back; the sea- 
son of rest. It is the month of months; gone is 
all worry; gone is all despair; and one takes him 
out along the happy highway, never quite so 
young in spirit, and never so full of friendship. 

This is essentially the fowler’s moon; this is 
the season of gunning pleasures and game bags 
replete. The breeding days have passed safely 
by, and the young of the year’s crop are full 
feathered and strong on the wing. The quail are 
now rounding into full bevies, and the man who 
would go a-field in quest of them, hunting over 
his dogs, will be repaid, if not fully, then at least 
partially; but the true sportsman does not lend 
us a wan and disgruntled appearing face, if he 


By Robert Page Lincoln. 


does not realize the fullness of his hope. There 
is always awaiting the true sportsman, who is 
always a true and faithful lover of Nature, the 
beautifzi spread of natural perfection about him. 
He will wander through the woods, over the 
ciose cropped pastures, through the golden 
stubble, and will always find something open to 
worship and adoration. This is the true spor‘s- 
man: he who sees more than a game-bag over- 
ficwing; whose mind will also be overflowing 
with good thoughts and actions, well judged and 
calculaied; those actions best tending to preserve 
a spirit of good-will and comradeship. The man 
who is swayed by the righteousness of preserva- 
tion, recognizing the vital principles, first and 
last of all, and doing his best to uphold any 
good action toward that central force, tending to 
universal well-faring. These are the quail days, 
the ruffed grouse days, the snipe days, the rail 
days, the duck days and the geese days, and 
not the least of all—the squirrel days, This ar- 
ticle is not going to be made up of telling the 
glories of following the dogs on the upland 
covers, in the dreamy days of autumn; I shall 
leave that for later attention. This is to be 
made up of attention directed to another branch 


of sport, the average man’s tender delight and 
hope—squirrel hunting ! 

It is useless to mention this little adjunct and 
pastime without dwelling upon the delight of 
still-hunting armed with a light weapon, trust- 
ing to skill and ingenuity to bring down the 
game. Among all hunters, the still-hunter lays 
claim to a very responsible and cherished stand- 
ard; the true still-hunter is a man imbued with 
the knowledge of woodsmanship; to whom the 
wood is like an open book; every object one of 


pleasing and valuable truth. Skill, keenness, © 


good eyesight, steady nerve, these are requisites 
to the performance. To become a good marks- 
man, with a small-calibered gun, demands skill. 
I have hunted alongside of still-hunters, so pro- 
gressed in this gentle art that they could pick 
a squirrel from a tree on full tilt, fleeing for 
safety. Try picking a gray or red vagabond 
under such conditions, and you will know that 
there is a bit of difficulty in doing it. The still- 
hunter is always the man who will allow his 
game the best fighting chance of escape, but he 
never maims, nor does he let cripples get away 
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The Puppies Who Didn’t Know It Was Loaded. 
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from under his eyesight. Therefore are contin- 
ual keenness and a calculating vision prime req- 
uisites. I believe in sport and shooting only 
when care and’ consideration are shown. Per- 
sonally I look with disdain upon the man who 
will go out into the squirrel woods with an au- 
tomatic shotgun as his weapon; or any shotgun 
for that matter, save when quail hunting he 
wishes to try his hand at this sideline. Squirrel 
hunting has been set aside for a class of men 
who rest secure upon a cherished standard. One 
keen, clean shot, and a result, a decisive result, 
is more to be revered than a series of hunting 
pockets bulging with red and gray bodies, 
brought to earth with the scatter-gun. 

The still-hunter never heralds his presence 
with a bombastic Fourth of July celebration; you 
will see him edge along cautiously from tree to 
tree, pausing, resting, peering out. You will see 
him leisurely taking his rest under the giant 
oaks, enjoying the full splendor of a benevolent 
autumn sun, watching in between the branches 
for some evidence of the sly ones. Perhaps he 
will puff contentedly at his pipe; it is all in the 
joy of a perfect day, and the perfect still-hunter 
walks unto “heaven” when facing his day’s sport, 
and walks toward “paradise” upon his triumphal 
return. Because the still-hunter lives close to 
the very heart of Nature and Nature’s solitude, 
emulating her silence to a marked degree, 
he is able to see and hear what the average 
hunter passes by. He has more than killing at 
heart; he also has Nature, and Nature’s brilliant 
studies at heart. Give me always the hunter who 
will find rapture in small things; whose gaze is 
more than the passing glimpse. Give me the 
hunter who is a student of natural processes; 
who will find in all secluded environments a 
breath of charm and interest; who, after his 
day’s sport, can look back upon hours of view- 
ing wonderful works of Nature; the insects at 
their work, the trees, the skies, the constantly 
changing array of incidents that make up an 
absorbing and everlasting autumn day. Because 
the true still-hunter, through delicious necessity, 
attains all of these blessed factors of appeal; be- 
cause of this the still-hunter belongs essentially 
to his own class, and in that class makes all 
of his days in the woods of worth. These he 
may look back upon when recollection’s wheel 
is set turning, and he will have a deeper and 
wider happiness for it. 

Because I find no blatant enemies of peace 
in the ranks of the still-hunter; because of this 
I hold it one of the most pleasing of all pastimes 
extended to the outdoor element. Who can 
saunter out into the silent and ever-changeable 
woods in the months of autumn without feeling 
the spirit and rejuvenation of it all. There is 
just enough of the primal forces inherent in one 
to make the hunt stir the latent blood corpuscles; 
one widens in hope and happiness. The invig- 
orating winds add zest to every hour, and every 
mile has some charm to replenish the never-fail- 
ing store. I do not believe in aimless and un- 
gauged slaughter. Such brutal killings belong, 
not to the present enlightened day, but to the 
inconspicuous stone-age and its unreasoning at- 
tendancies. My trips into the hunting world 
have never blazed out in this respect, and I am 
heartily glad of it. I have killed little, and 
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loved much. I have made the getting of the 
game ‘for my meal but secondary. I have always 
found Nature ready to supply any seeming lack. 
Preservation is my rule and I live close by it, 
for Nature has taught me that valuable lesson. 
Nature says: “From my storehouse take that 
which is necessary to sustain you in subsistence 
and in happiness, but reap sparingly and pre- 
serve much.” This law I follow; it is the law 
of the true still-hunter, and he who follows this 
law preserves the true and well-gauged balance, 
the balance Nature always recognizes and would 
have us, as part of her great scheme, recognize! 


Ah, the autumnal moon, when the first frosts 
have lowered upon the land in freshness and in 
charm. Oh, those crisp and delicious mornings; 
the sun never so sweet to view; the land never 
so enhancing. Then let us take down the little 
gun. It is a twenty-two caliber. It is a repeat- 
er. At sight of the blue and glistening barrel 
the heart throbs acclaim. We fill it up with 
those small pellets, pour several boxes of the 
same into our pockets, and then we are off 
down the road, our companions, the leaves and 
the grasses and the silent trees now arrayed 
in full-fledged loveliness. It is in the early morn- 
ing hours that the squirrels will be on hand to 
present themselves. Early morning and twilight 
are the still-hunter’s delight; then he is in his 
element. After a pleasant sauntering down the 
Open Road, he will in the course of events 
reach his destination. Now will an added sense 
of keenness and shrewdness envelop him; his 
day of enjoyment has found its birth. Into that 
realm of stately monarchs, they who have weath- 
ered full many a howling winter, he will tread, 
carefully, wisely. The gun is in hand. On en- 
tering that domain of quietude there will be not 
one hint of life save the wind, pleasantly gypsy- 
ing through the branches, or the southward slop- 
ing birds, awaking the echoes with their notes; 
for the stillness of autumn is the very personifi- 
cation of the name. The art of squirrel hunting 
demands of one a recognized rule, without which 
there can be no true success. It demands of onea 
slow and noiseless progress and much of patient 
“freezing” or standing, perfectly still, to await 
the first move on the part of the hidden ones. 
Among inquisitive creatures the squirrel leads. 
The hunter enters the wood; the animals will 
cease their acorn-shelling labors and rest, listen- 
ing and watching; but the hunter does not move. 
He stands as though graven from stone. 

In course of time some curious and impatient 
fellow will chatter out a challenge, and _ will 
essay an advance upon the figure, so still, yet 
which only some time before actually moved, and 
had every evidence of life. There he is! In be- 
tween that cluster of leaves! Your eyes have 
searched every covert for some evidence of the 
wily ones, but hitherto your quest has been un- 
rewarded. But now, there he is! Quickly the 
gun comes to shoulder; it is brought to bear up- 
on the small head. Crack! down he comes with 
a thud to the ground, still and lifeless. The re- 
ward of the day and hour. Nor will the still- 
hunter move. Others are around; again silence 
will lay its hand upon the immediate surround- 
ings. Bright eyes have witnessed the fallen 
form. Bright and curious minds have sought 
to unravel the great mystery but have failed. 
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C-h-hirrr! a—chunk-k! comes an impatient de 
mand from the right. The hunter shifts his 
gaze and smiles as he sees his quarry leaning 
over on a branch, his little ears pricked forward 
inquisitively. The unerring engine of destruc- 
tion swings ominously and the little head on the 
end of the gun holds to the minute target. 
Crack! an echoing spit, and the silence is broken 
as the body plumps to earth marking the second 
kill. 

This was all done very easily, cleanly, thor- 
oughly; it told of a nerve, keen and unswaying; 
it told of practice and care; it told of a nerve 
not quite in the average. The still-hunter mostly 
kills by shooting for the head. Therefore he is 
every bit of extraordinary. He never begins his 
day in a rustle and bustle, high-strung nerves, 
and disjointed thoughts. He sets out, resigned 
and cool and determined; his convictions firm, 
and his energy dauntless. Through the silent 
woods he will make his way. The energetic 
spiders have woven trapeze work from branch 
to branch, and those nets of gossamer will gather 
around his face, but he will rub them away and 
continue, ear better than ever, alert, his every 
faculty responding to the pleasant demand. 

Here a red squirrel darts up a tree, and attain- 
ing a swaying perch, will cling there, barking 
saucily, menacing the intruder with a scandalized 
voice, absolutely viewing no other side to the 
argument. Red Squirrel, who jobs the bird 
nests so promiscuously, tumbles from his hap- 
hazard resting-place and goes to add to the 
spoils in the fateful pocket. So on and on, one 
wood after another, till the sun, shining brightly 
through the haunted silence and shadows, marks 
the end of the morning shoot and rest for the 
hunter. There is the noonday meal beside some 
pleasant stream; there is the note-taking, and 
the survey of all things; the leisure and the nap 
upon the freshly-fallén leaves. The charm of 
the autumnal landscape is sure to have effect 
upon the mind of the still-hunter. The peace- 
fulness of all things are to him firm and assured 
conclusions; he may build upon these a multi- 
tude of passing and lasting glories. If he is a 
trapper, he will study the signs along the stream, 
pointing to the state of the fur supply for the 
coming season. See! here is the track of a great 
mink, but made the night before, or even this 
day. With the end of his sensitive finger he 
touches the tell-tale print, and a subtle intelli- 
gence is directly communicated to his far-sighted 
brain; he is told that it was made but shortly ago. 
With careful feet he makes his way along the 
stream, his progress silent, and his eyes, as 
never ‘before, reading the scenes about him with 
consideration and benefit. He finally comes to a 
hole in the bank, above some driftwood. Bend- 
ing down, he detects an upward wafting odor, 
and he knows it is the home of a mink who 
here, in the days of summer, reared a family of 
young. He takes note of it, intending to come 
back that way very soon with his traps. In 
one glance he sees the sapling that will make 
the spring-pole, since there is not sufficient water 
to drown the catch. Further on will be found 
evidence where a racoon has come down to the 
water in search of clams and other fresh-water 
specimens of eatables. Further on is found a 


(Continued on page 453.) 
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Questions, Answers and 


By Department Editors. 


If you want to know what tc, when to, how 
to, where to, in the field of sport, do not hesi- 
tate to write this department for the desired in- 
formation. For forty-odd years we have been 
handling inquiries by mail, having originated the 
“ask us’ in magazinedom. Hereafter such ques- 
tions as are of general interest will be an- 
swered in this department. 

Q.—Just what is meant by 12 guage? A.—A 


round ball, 12 of which will weigh a pound, will 
exactly fit the barrel of a twelve guage gun, ten 
to the pound will apply in the same way to a 
ten guage gun and so on as sizes vary. 

Q.—Please tell me how to make a duck call. 
A—A duck call or squawker is made thus: Take 
a tube of wood or metal (bamboo is best) about 
% inch in diameter inside, and 4 to 8 inches in 
length. Fit a plug 3 inches long to one end, 
split it in two, groove one-half to within % inch 
of its smaller end, the groove being % inch 
wide and same depth. Hammer a thin piece of 
steel, copper or brass 2% inches long and % to 
% inch wide, to increase its elasticity. This is 
the tongue, and one end, which should be thin- 
ner than the other, should have the corners 
rounded. The tongue is then placed over the 
grooved half, the round end nearly to the ex- 
treme smaller end of the plug, and the tongue 
completely covering the groove. The other half 
of the plug should be shortened about 14% inches 
from its smaller end, and then being placed on 
the grooved half, thus holding the tongue fast, 
both should be pushed firmly into the tube. By 
blowing into the other end of the tube the call 
is produced; the tone, degree of firmness, etc., 
being regulated by moving the shortened end of 
the plug in or out as a finer and sharper, or 
lower and coarser note is required. 

Q.—Give me recipe fot mosquito or insect 
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Suggestions Department 


“dope.” A.-—Three ounces sweet oil, I ounce 
carbolic acid, apply to hands, face and other 
exposed parts every half hour, while buzzers 
are troublesome. After two or three days the 
skin becomes permeated with the dope, after 
which only an occasional application will be 
necessary. Another good mixture is one part 
creosote, one pennyroyal, six parts sweet oil. 

Q.—How can I waterproof a tent. A.—Dis- 
solve half pound each of sugar of lead and 
alum (powdered) in a tub of water. Soak the 
tent for twenty-four hours in the solution and 
hang out to dry. This not only waterproofs but 
prevents mildew. 

Q.—How can I break my pointer pup of 
chicken killing? A—Beat him over the head 
with the dead fowl, pass its legs around the pup’s 
neck and tie there for a day. You may have 
to do this two or three times and become de- 
cidedly unpopular with the owner of the 
chickens, but three days will cure the pup. 

Q.—How shall I go about it to pot lead my 
boat? A.—Apply a thin coat of linseed oil to 
the bottom, dust on black lead powder and rub 
down smooth. 

Q.—Give me a cure for ivy poisoning? A— 
Take ordinary bi-carbonate of soda, mix with 
hot water, allow to cool, then rub on affected 
parts. This will usually do the trick in a few 
hours. 

Q.—Can you give me directions how to build 
a sink or sneak box. A.—These are two en- 
tirely distinct models, and, as diagram and de- 
scription occupy more space than can be devoted 
to it in this department, full information for 
home construction will appear in next issue 
under Game, Bag and Gun. 


Indiana Outings 


By E. D. 


There is a general movement among wide 
awake citizens of Indiana, to spend at least a 
part of their vacations within the borders of 
their own state. Every city thas its colonies at 
some one of the hundreds of lakes to be found 
in the northern part of the state, and thousands 
of cottages have been built around their shores 
within the past few years. The lakes vary in 
area from thirty square miles to a square mile, 
those that have their outlets in the Great Lakes 
are of greater mean depth, although Wawassee, 
which is within the Mississippi basin and larger 
than any, has a maximum depth of ninety feet. 
The divide between the Great Lakes and Missis- 
sippi basins is low and a hundred years ago it 
was possible to go in a boat from one basin to the 
other without a carry. A few years ago a law 
was enacted, which prohibits the draining or 
lowering of the waters of any lake, either by 
ditches or canals. It was the drainage of Kan- 
kakee lake that aroused the public and put a stop 
to further lessening of the small lake areas. 

Attractive as the lakes are, many citizens pre- 
fer the streams and have built cottages and 
clubhouses on the banks of the Wabash, Tippe- 


Moffett. 


canoe and Kankakee rivers and their tributaries, 
while many others occupy tents and houseboats. 
The lakes contain bass, crappies, ring perch, 
pickerel and other varieties; the rivers contain 
bass, channel cat, flathead cat, buffalo, German 
carp and other Varieties. The Kankakee has been 
famed for years because of its great pike, indi- 
viduals of which have been caught that weighed 
thirty-five pounds. 

A range of ‘hills crosses the state from north- 
west to southeast, where the picturesque White- 
water valley meanders through them to the 
Ohio, west of Cincinnati. South of Terre Haute 
the hills are pyramidal and such is their shape 
as far as Johnson and Brown counties. Noted 
landscape artists have been painting the scenery 
of Brown, Morgan and Johnson counties for 
many years. Brown county is known among 
the artists of the country as the “Switzerland 
of America.” It has a population of but five to 
the square mile, the rugged character of the 
thickly wooded hills barring cultivation of the 
soil and population. In the hills are found short 
streams, free from sewage and factory waste, 
which are full of bass and the delight of the fly 


fishermen. There are hundreds of small streams 
anyone of which contains placer gold, not rich 
enough to warrant the mining of it as a busi- 
ness, ‘but rich enough to be absorbing to the 


tourist prospector. Nuggets worth from one to 
five dollars are common finds and nuggets worth 
ten and twenty dollars are frequently found by 
hunters after a storm, along the slate beds of 
the streams. Brown county gold is distinctive in 
that it has an engraved appearance. Some geol- 
ogists believe the gold is being made in the 
hills by incrustation. They hold such theory be 
cause the hills are made up of talcose slate, 
rich in chlorine gases. 

A 2 3-4 carat diamond, a fine white stone, was 
found last fall in a branch of Bean Blossom 
creek. State Geologist Blatchley’s last annual 
report records the finding of 23 valuable dia- 
monds in streams of Brown and other hill coun- 
ties. Besides there are found garnet rubies, 
opals, and other stones of the crystal quartz 
group of semi-precious stones. 

The cave region of the state lies northeast 
of Evansville. Wyandotte, Marengo, and Twin- 
caves are the principal caverns. The Wyandotte 
has been explored for several miles. It contains 
streams, extensive galleries and large chambers 
of lofty height, from the roofs of which hang 
great stalactites which are met from their floors 
by equally great stalagmites. 

Indiana has as many miles of improved roads 
in fine condition as any state. Its lakes and 
streams, its caverns and picturesque scenery, can 
be reached by motor and traction out of any 
city in a few hours. It is a manufacturing and 
agricultural state. The climate of its hill sec 
tions is delightful and recuperating. It has fine 
fishing arid boating. It has the Wabash and its 
pearls and placer gold and diamonds, free to the 
tourist prospector. If any of the “resont” states 
afford more attractive diversions for the vaca- 
tion period, the magazines and newspapers have 
not given them publicity. 


EMPIRE BUILDER IS ARDENT HUNTER. 


Mandan, N. D., Sept. 11.—James J. Hill, “em- 
pire builder,” although 75 years of age, is not too 
old to enjoy a duck hunt, according to the hunt- 
ers returning here from Dawson, where he with 
his son, Louis Hill, spent three days hunting 
ducks at the Lee Pettibone reserve. 

His anxiety to get a good bag caused his son 
more worry than the hunting itself. 

Monday “Jim” completely forgot that he is 
well along in years and started out with a driver 
and a rig for the morning shoot at the lakes. 

It began to rain, one of those disagreeable. 
drizzly, damp, uncomfortable rains, that make fine 
duck weather. Louis became worried over his 
father, had the high-powered automobile unloaded 
from the palatial private railroad car and with 
chauffeur started off on a search for him. 

The famous railroad man was found standing 
in water up to his knees in the rushes, dropping 
mallard. When asked whether he wasn’t afraid 
of rheumatism, and whether he didn’t think they 
ought to go back, he turned on his son with a dis- 
gusted look, stood regretfully watching the ducks 
flying for a few minutes, then shrugged his shoul- 
ders and said: “Well, come on, I’ve got the limit. 
anyway.”—Courier-News. 
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HUNTERS HAVE GOOD LUCK ON OPEN. 
ING DAY. 

Chickens are ripe in North Dakota. Labor Day 
any number of hunting parties were in the field 
making the most of the holiday, and most of them 
had fair success, to judge by the trophies they 
displayed upon their return. So many members 
of the Unions were trying their luck that not 
enough remained to make a healthy parade which 
was accordingly called off. 

That the North Dakota Game board and the 
wardens are taking the matter of enforcement of 
the law rather seriously is indicated by the fact 
that during the past month there were 44 con- 
victions in the state. One or two were for illegal 
fishing, a few for training dogs too early, but 
the large majority were of “sooners,” men who 
wished to take advantage of the real sportsmen 
and shoot while the killing was easy and good 
marksmanship was not an essential requisite. In 
one or two cases the offenders began to shoot tiny 
half-grown chickens as early as the first of 
August. 

The enforcement of the game laws has stimu- 
lated the demand for hunting licenses. Hunters 
now conclude it is safer to purchase licenses and 
be on the safe side, than to take a chance of 
evading the wardens. There are several hundred 
local specials over the state, many of whom are 
not known to have an appointment, and these 
men are likely to nab the fellows who go afield 
without licenses or who exceed the bag limit. 

The game law is very explicit in requiring 
those in possession of game to have a license. 
Many traveling men, who never shoot, purchase 
licenses so they can bring back birds that their 
friends give them on trips. Any person carrying 
game on the train or on the streets without be- 
ing a license holder is likely to be prosecuted 
and the fine is $10 for each bird. 


FISH AND GAME PROTECTORS OF FAIR- 
FIELD COUNTY, CONNECTICUT, GIVEN 
INSTRUCTIONS. 


The special protectors and deputy game ward- 
ens of Fairfield County responded to an invita- 
tion from County Warden Wilbur F. Smith to 
come to South Norwalk for a conference and 
dinner. 

To the number of twenty-four they came fiom 
the far corners of the county, and when assem- 
bled together proved a fine looking lot of men, 
who will compare favorably with any similar 
body elsewhere. Through the courtesy of the 
public library board of directors, Mr. Smith was 
enabled to take the men to the auditorium of the 
library, where the collections of ‘birds to the num- 
ber of 160, gave him an opportunity to give the 
men instructions regarding the protected and 
game birds, and to show them the birds of the 
snipe family, where there is a difference between 
the state and Federal laws. 

Some of the birds classed as game birds are 
so rare or seen on the coast wholly, that many 
of the men had not had an opportunity before of 


knowing them, save from the books, and the 
opportunity to see the birds was much appreciated 
and proves the worth of the collection, not only 
to the town but to the county. Each of the 
protectors was presented with a picture of the 
library and through the courtesy of T. Gilbert 
Pearson, of the National Audubon Society, were 
given forty pages of reading with many colored 
pictures relative to the birds needing protection, 
and an attractive booklet on “How to Attract 
Beneficial Birds About the Home.” 

After visiting the new drawbridge, the men 
repaired to Roton Point, where a fine dinner was 
awaiting them at the hotel. 

William Mollen, of Bridgeport, president of 
the Commission of Fish and Game, was present 
and gave the protectors a fine talk on the dignity 
of the office, and showed them how the state 
commission and the wardens were working for 
the preservation of the wild life of the state, and 
expressed himself as well pleased with the fine 
appearance of the gathered men. 

Norman C. Beer. prosecuting attorney, of Dan- 
bury, and a lawyer, who is probably better posted 
than any other in the county on the legal aspect 
of the game laws and their application, was also 
a guest, and gave the men much valuable advise 
and instruction. 

Mr. Smith was also a speaker, and the key- 
note of all speeches was a high ideal of service. 
to prevent, by kindly warnings, violations of the 
laws by the thoughtless or ignorant, and to use 
every effort to bring the willful violator of the 
laws to justice. Gathered thus together, they 
were made to feel that they were a part of the 
great army all over the country who are work- 
ing to save a portion of the wild life of the 
country for posterity. 

If there were more wardens like Mr. Smith, 
conditions would be different all over the coun- 
try. The commissioners say Mr. Smith is the 
best warden in the state; why shouldn't he be? 
He goes at things in the right way and instructs 
this protectors how to work. How many war- 


dens would invite their protectors to a dinner 
and pay car-fares out of their own pockets? 
Not many. It shows his heart and soul are in 
the work. The reports from all the protectors 
were encouraging for a good crop of birds this 
fali. Quail are exceptionally plentiful, also par- 
tridge, which shows the laws are giving the 
birds a fair chance. 

Sidney Wilkins, the Special Protector for 
Danbury, made one of the best arrests that has 
been made in this section in a long time. He 
had quite a few complaints from New Fairfield, 
an adjoining town, and went to investigate, and 
found it was from a lumber camp, and told the 
boss of the job to warn the others, which he 
did, but they did not heed his warning and went 
out with their guns. Wilkins had two other dep- 
uties with him, and they waited for develop- 
ments. They did not have to wait long when 
they heard a shot right near them and saw a 
partridge fall; they waited until the three came 
out of the woods and caught them with the 
goods. There were three of them and they were 
fined $45 apiece, which ought to be a lesson to 
cthers who are violators cf the game laws. 

E. H. BAILEY. 


PENNSYLVANIA FIELD TRIAL. 


The Pennsylvania Field Trial Club, an organi- 
zation with headquarters in Pittsburgh, will run 
its third annual field trial for bird dogs at Car- 
michaels, Pa., starting October 20, 1914. The 
competition of high-born pointers and setters in 
the field under hunting conditions, a sport now 
largely enjoyed in the Southern states, has been 
growing more popular every year in Pennsyl- 
vania until this year the Pennsylvania club in- 
tends running a trial which will rank in im- 
portance with any trial in the United States. 

The historic field trial grounds at Carmichaels, 
Pa., will be the scene of some of the most hotly 
contested races which have ever been run in the 
North. All the best handlers and the “big cir- 
cuit” dogs will be here this year to contest in 
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the Pennsylvania subscription stake, one of the 
classic stakes of the bird dog world. This stake 
carries with it the Pennsylvania subscription cup, 
a purse of $250 and 85 per cent of the entrance 
money. 

This event will give Pennsylvania an oppor- 
tunity to see the best that the world produces in 
the way of bird dogs. Champion Babblebrook 
Joe and Babblebrook Bob, owned by Louis Mc- 
Grew of Pittsburgh, will be among the entries 
and will help largely to increase the interest, as 
they were both winners in the recent all-Ameri- 
can trials at Aberdeen, S. D. 

Many cups and trophies have been presented. 
The club will also hold a bench show for bird 
dogs, in connection with the trial. 

A. F. Hochwait of Dayton, O., Dr. W. A. 
Bruette of Pittsburgh and G. Muss-Arnoit of 
Tuckahoe, N. Y., will be the judges. 





THE BLUNDERS OF “ARM CHAIR” NATU- 
RALISTS. 
Surrenden Park, Pluckley, Kent, England, 
Sept. 12, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

There is a class of naturalists who delight in 
giving animals long Latin names and, (never 
having practical experience of the habits of 
animals, and merely working from stuffed speci- 
mens and books,) make blunders which practi- 
cal big game hunters smile at. 

These “Arm Chair” naturalists sit in their 
studies surrounded by books, which they look 
on as a preacher does his Bible, as infallible, 
anything these books (or “Authorities”, as they 
call them), say is Gospel Truth, and everything 
else is untrue. 

Some of their earliest “Authorities”, however, 
they do not now believe in; for instance, one 
“Authority” says, “The elephant never lies down 
to sleep, but props itself against a tree, because 
it has no joints in its legs.” The same “Author- 
ity” gives the two following gems: “The peli- 
can feeds its young by tearing its breast and 
nourishing them on its own blood,” and “The 
phoenix is a bird which, when it feels itself 
about to die, builds a stack of sticks, seats it- 
self on this stack and sets it on fire; being con- 
sumed by the fire, it rises with new life out of 
the fire.” 

I will give below a few of the blunders these 
naturalists make: their “Best Authorities” say 
that a stag, when he sheds his horns, has two 
extra points, each year on his horns, that is to 
say, his first set of horns have two points, (one 
on each), his second set four points, his third 
six points, and so on each year. Now I have 
within two hundred yards of where I am writ- 
ing, (alive in the above park) two stags, 
each a year old, with five points to his horns, and 
one with four points, a two year old stag with 
fourteen points to his horns, instead of the four 
points the “Authorities” say he has. A stuffed 
stag’s head is over my writing table with only four 
points, which I shot in Scotland, which was a 
very old stag and should, according to the 
“Authorities,” have had at least 24 points. 

He is what we hunters call a switch horn. 
There is also a “Hummel” stag who never had 
any horns all his life although he was not a 
gelded stag. 

The “Authorities” say that Sika deer never 
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have more than eight points to their horns. Now 
outside my window are feeding a herd of Sika 
deer, and the two nearest stags have nine and 
ten points respectively; also one is spotted and 


has red “velvet” on his horns, and the other no- 


spots and black “velvet” on his horns, although 
the “Authorities” say that the Japanese Sika 
deer is of only one variety. 


Next the “Authorities” say that the various 
species of deer cannot interbreed. Now I have 
alive in this same park crosses between the Wap- 
eti and Red-deer, between the Wapeti and Altai 
deer, a triple cross between the- Wapeti, Altai 
and Red-deer, and a quadruple cross between the 
Wapeti, Altai, Marral and Red-deer, and all 
these crosses are fertile among themselves, 
proving that these races of deer are not different 
species, as the Arm Chair naturalists prove by 
their books, but merely varieties of the same 
species; also, the triple cross referred to above 
is much more like the drawings of the cave 
dwellers than any other deer, proving that the 
various so-called species are merely variations, 
caused by food and climate from an original 
stock. 

Also, ‘by selecting those Wapeti stags with 
horns most like Red-deer horns, and keeping 
breeding from the most suitable, I have evolved 
a herd of pure bred Wapeti deer with horns 
like a Red-deer. 


The Arm Chair naturalists also say there is 
only one species of bear in Russia. 





‘When shooting in Russia this spring, I shot 
a small, full grown black bear with very big 
paws and claws, otherwise built more like a 
sloth bear than the Russian browr: bear. 


The peasants told me he was known as “The 
Dwarf Bear” and was of the flesh eating species, 
whereas fhe ordinary brown bear is a root and 
berry eating animal. 

I only give a few instances of facts well 
known to all big game hunters, but ignored by 
the Arm Chair naturalist who never studies ani- 
mals except from books and stuffed specimens. 

In these books, the Fallow deer is said to have 
two sub-species, the black and the spotted, 
whereas I who have lived among deer all my 
life, know of at least ten sub-species. These 
include (besides the black and spotted) the dark 
brown with white rump, the dark chestnut with- 
out white rump, the white, the steel gray with- 
out white rump, etc, and the spotted can be 
divided also, as one sort has a black stripe down 
its back, has few spots on its shoulders and has 
dark ‘brown velvet on it horns (when they are 
growing), whereas the other sort has no black 
stripe down its back, has many more spots and 
also has a white water line stripe along the 
middle of its body, has very pale pink grey vel- 
vet on its horns and white legs. 

The above are only a few instances of what we 
hunters know of animals and which the Arm 
Chair naturalists cannot find in their books. 

WALTER WINANS. 
2. S, 
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BRISTOL, KINGFISHER AND PORK. 
Troy, N. Y., Sept. 15, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The rod I used was made by the Horton 
Manufacturing Co. of Bristol, Conn. It is a 
“Luckie” rod and I think No. 308. It certainly 
proved all that its name implies, as it won for 
me the Forest and Stream trophy, which I was 
tickled to death to win. I take extreme pleasure 
in thanking the Forest and Stream people for 
putting up such a cup. 

For bait I used “night crawlers,” frogs, live 
bait, (minnows) dobsons, crawfish, and last but 
not least, pork. 

It was with pork that I caught the cup winner. 
We happened to have a lunch out with us as we 
had to go about fifteen miles to our favorite fish- 
ing grounds. Our bait ran out and we resorted 
to our pork sandwiches. We used the white 
rind and shaped it into minnows, and just 
wiggled it in front of the bass. 

I used a “Kingfisher line of which I had a 
hundred and fifty feet, which wasn’t any too 
much. It proved to be a very good line. Many 
times when the hook caught on the bottom, it 
would pull the heavy motor boat around against 
a heavy wind and wave. To pull in the big 
ones I used a quadruple reel. I can’t just re- 
member the name of the reel, but it was a good 
one. Of course, I kept the rod and reel well 
oiled, and, believe me, when they took the white 


pork into their mouth, we snapped them right 
“off the reel” not attempting to give them an inch 
of line. They were all in sight; that’s why we 
didn’t give them any line. This is the way we 
caught twenty-five large small-mouth black bass 
in two days, and that’s why I take extreme pleas- 
ure in having won the cup and also in thanking 
the Forest and Stream Co. for putting up such 


a handsome cup. 
EDWARD N. GRAY. 


[Mr. Gray won the Forest and Stream Trophy, 
at Parkers, North Hero, Vermont, with a 4- 
pound small-mouth black bass—Editor.] 


R. L. GORHAM WINS TROPHY AT LAKE 
SUNAPEE. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

We close on Wednesday and we have been 
keeping a record of salmon caught this summer. 
The largest salmon was caught by Mr. R. L. 
Gorham, of Newport, N.H., weighing 10 lbs. 4 0z. 

I will deliver the cup to him to-morrow or 
the next day with ‘your compliments. 

There has been a great deal of interest in the 
Forest and Stream cup this year, and I think it 
a very nice feature of you to give the cup. I 
have had it on exhibition on the desk all sum- 
mer. 

Thanking you for the cup and with best wishes, 

W. 'W. BROWN. 
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CHICAGO FLY CASTING CLUB. 
Chicago, Sept. 21, 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The week’s end was marked by the continua- 
tion of the beautiful sunny weather; the day be- 
ing one of the most pleasant of the few during 
the season, the boys were not slow in taking ad- 
vantage of the fast lessening opportunities to be 
out of doors. 
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participated who were anxious to complete their 
scores for the season, while others indulged in 
side-line practice, and voluntarily assisted in 
judging, to permit the running off of the four 
events. 

Four participants today averaged in the half 
and quarter ounce events 99 per cent or better. 


J. M. SMITH. 


With but few exceptions, only those members Secretary. 
¥% Ounce 

Saturday, September 19, 1914 Bait Re-Entry %4 Ounce Re- Dry Re- Accy. Re- 
Oy Bee BE sabseccckncsedencchecces - 98 3-10 98 7-10 Bait Entry Fly Entry Fly Entry 
ii Te EE Sos vacivetedcegeahontease * 95 910 “97 I-10 97 9-10 99 I-10 98 815 *O7 6-15  .ccceee coveve e 
L RD EES caxecansiac Kouucddedve tess OS GHe OE BOG ccccess — ccccces ceaades eaddadl, “xescous cvcesee 
GG cccccccveccecescesetobecs 99 2-10 98 I-10 97 I-10 9 .seee + «6©97 1-15) «96 8-15 mania aadésie 
Dy, WE ccna ccnbbaunndesnsddene <”  eanewa oS OF 20. OF Pe Ge Oe GE SNE. vcewcce  Kascves 
BB BAR ccccccccccdoece ceneea SQ ee TG ccctdce§ tcocecs. “ganeead,  sbauuad” -saceuns oe 
Bi Go FR sedccgescccses ehexed genie Mmeees GF GIO ceccece. cccence, GIG GE ote GEE  .ccccce 
Aste WED. cvccccceccozecceccce dence |” \dewsees GE 810 csccees osecens 97 13-15 98 5-15 99 ats 99 7. 
Wl, SIRO <cecuacstcaceceucacees, |“ deuanes Ce Gee. GERI. avcacact Tesudead ‘\aancaes! \laenen cove 
DD ME, cedetdcccccctccsedcsekecce cenices er er ete TOITIE,. swansea, sandsae .- sadaans 
Wee EO ES OD ge «6 eeeace " Seedake ~seadeue” Gaeaues eee 
Ec dc bancdercersdnestaveces 98 2-10 97 9-10 

ltl tw eee eee. salen aieaeke ‘sdnumeh . caaduee eee 


Anglers Club 


On Sept. 25 and 26 the Anglers Club of New 
York held their oth annual fall bait and fly 
casting tournament. As the tournament was 
open to all a large number of visitors were on 
hand to take part in the sport. An unsteady 
wind made fly casting a difficult proposition al- 
though many good casts were made. The boys 
were all glad to have the veteran casters Hiram 
Hawes and Lou Darling with us and to see 
them in action. Mr. Hawes took first place in 
the 4 0z., 5 oz. and Heavy Rod fly casting thus 
winning the beautiful sterling silver cup pre- 
sented by Mr. Mackey of the Anglers Club for 
the best average in these events. 


Credit is due Fred Palmer (13 years of age) 
for the splendid work he did in the % distance 
bait and % accuracy bait. Fred cast like an 
old hand at the game and made an average of 
138 feet in the 150 ft. class, and in the accuracy 
event, with twelve entries, he was tied for third 
place. A. J. Marsh did excellent work with the 
% oz. distance bait making a new eastern rec 
ord of 216 4-5. 

September 25. 





DISTANCE BAIT, % OUNCE WEIGHT, 12 FOOT 
CLASS (AVERAGE OF s CASTS). 
Event One. 

Longest 

Feet Cast 

GU PS Sc sicrtcctccccane 103 2-5 120 

ae. Ee IOI 4-5 112 

C W. Zaring ..s:- cigkdetonseseese 97 127 

CH, TBD .cccccsccoccccececees 74 115 

Me SE enccccogueccencavcccess 72 105 

OPEN HANDICAP. 
Allowance 

daeabacecbaedcaees 15 3-10 138 5-10 134 
21 128 1-5 134 

ae at 124 2-5 115 
De cacaembacwarencad 9 . 117 140 
descenanee * 113 1-5 140 

ik 2, DRY FLY, ACCURACY. 
Event Two. 

Per Cent. 

Wc) NII ondenbaebneescakessacinusasdecdaceneus 99 I-15 
SM: PUREE: cctiesds acs tescoser ie seec tenis 98 14-15 
Be hy PME cenccvewcacedne sad toeterweccndite ts 98 7-15 
Td MMMM, dco daca ccecvevasavensoxccausenass 98 7-15 
a. Js. UME ites Fandacccuubawieseeiuccslecsseceies 98 5-15 
Dr. F C, Raynor ..cccccccoccsccccccccccccceces 97 4-15 
Re Lic MMMM unis avanedsnaduceasececcesausiteaten 97 3-15 


HEAVY ROD, 85 or sss (AVERAGE OF 


Event Three. 

Feet 
73 38 
- 6425 
coe @ oe 


ngest Cast—Dr. Fulton, & feet. 


of New York 


OPEN HANDICAP, HEAVY ROD. 






Allowance 
Feet Feet 
ie i, NY. rccesiaciccdccane I IOI 4-5 
Ws SRe WERENT s nccccéninceucncdsss swears 99 3-5 
Mit IRIN gv cusiccudeudakeece' 6 1-2 98 7-10 
By Me Ba UUM a othcédcedccscceee 7 1-2 97 3-10 
Lou S. Darling .. I 1-2 97 3-10 
A. . Hanners II 1-2 97 1-10 
A, J. Marsh .... 12 I-2 94 3-10 
GE 8 ckcdndecceesasccesss II 1-3 93 5-10 





September 26. 
DISTANCE BAIT, % OUNCE WEIGHT, 150 





FOOT CLASS. 
Event Four. 
Sanant 
‘ast 
Co i AE i cnn cecoudeddsnabaune 165 4-5° 180 
Ky. St PUM ctccccndcvenugedsinedese 6 45 162 
Mined PaOAE) ie voccssccccccaccses ss x 143 
OPEN HANDICAP. 
Allowance 
Feet 
Me Fe MINE) eRe asan<tteeccaitads “a 216 4-5 227 
x Schwinn | Vesa adwadageusoanaade 27 192 1-5 183 
Ret Ue OE edislcécacexccsgudbaus 21 184 9-10 175 
Ge Ee MN a dukicccccusevenacds 22 171 3-5 177 
Dr. J. G. Fulton 16 154 2-5 205 
A. J. New .....c00e. 17 151 3-10 185 
L. S. Darling .... 14 140 2-5 200 
ae eee ree I III 222 
DISTANCE FLY, 4 OUNCE ROD gs FOOT CLASS 
(AVERAGE 5 CASTS) 
Event Five. 
Feet 
i Ee RY 2 ica vx dinnties waieieinaaeelsncambeadue 2 
Mee Me Ai NE sokadé's ccndiuenssceccaunvbuadechinect 7 
CRORE TRIBE ooo. is nat in's Kae eN Gs once cay ecatedr eae 68 4-5 
Sie IN MIs Scsinccdenuccadiud sans cuvsiduseécadtunes 67 4-5 
Fe I shad bbc acbcnnsuciuatasaseecdoednceéGlisses 60 


Longest Cast—A. B. A. Bradley, 73 feet. 





OPEN HANDICAP. 





Allowance 

Feet Feet 

H. W. Hawes 3 or 25 
P. D. Frazer 3 88 1-5 
Dr. R. J. Held 3 86 45 
John Doughty 10 % 35 
Higby ... 3 1-2 86 1-2 

Lou S. Darling . I 1-2 86 3-t0 
A. R. Hanners .. 7 83 45 
G. R. Jenkins 534 82 19-20 
Hi, “FORGE — oc ccc csnescasccdecs acces 82 25 


Longest Cast—H. W. Hawes, 90 feet. 


DISTANCE re Fe ROD, 8 FOOT CLASS 
AGE OF 5 CASTS). 


Event Six. 
De. F. Cc. & my 

pe Oe ns eo cesantandccudavaseksedse cose 70 45 
Tl -SGD s edacdaocctccdsdacuddeuctadsees ecccccccce OS OS 
Jud Me cardseddddusundacdabanammuasaageaes éocscce @ 

Longest Cast—Dr. Raynor, 76 feet. 

OPEN HANDICAP. 
Allowance 

HWE Feet Feet 

a WEE hovcccenvecestedenus 23-4 97 320 
Bip ie EINE deacdadeccvecunauas 1-4 91 17-20 
JOM: SIMRO“ Sceccaseveweccseee - 634 IZ 11-20 
Cn. Dee RE esecckdatacedendated 1-4 % 9-20 
Bie Bi MEE sc ccccccndcacsdcecaes ons 85 45 
a ee ans ravanecaeaduwinede 43-4 85 7-20 
Gy Te BR sacccnccsscsccnccces 9 3°4 84 19-20 
Dr. R. J. Held ....ccccccccccccees 83 19-20 


+ 
Longest Cast—H. W. Hawes, 96 


ACCURACY BAIT, 4% OUNCE WEIGHT. 
Event Seven. 


P. J. Muld ee 
fa UNE dc dcncccsddccdcatnucucue sesees cesses 1§ 
Bee TENE cdnwcdecnesugiviedeasencqeuquoeende eoeee 98 S-15 
POD CRIN hadacucdoddccdadcdedduccdsanded coceeee OF OTS 
Re Ge EEE idenducndicuaavuecwnaneeses ccccccces GF OS 
Bien cle Mi necdvsccscanedcacécadicageues cecccccce 97 815 
C. AEE acc cvececccndscucsedéqececscecncuadana 97 3-15 
Wa I dea cciccncceceacdsnswedeevercesacqunaes 96 12-15 
TORE EE conc ccdccescesccevccceceuace ocesese 96 615 
J. Schwinn ......00.. sedddavisncédecwasonens ovecenn Cee 
De. J. G. Felton \scccccciccocccecccccesccecses coos 95 3°15 
W. Armitage .....sceee Cceeccesceceoes eccccccccccs OY II-3§ 
Jez G FR sidcccade cidiwsecedinaden cecctcecesede.. Oe ae 


SALMON CASTING, 15 FOOT CLASS (AVERAGE 
OF s CASTS). 
Event Eight. 


Feet 
De EG TIO denn cnvcccaveddedccedaceseage cocce OS 
Fone = paddwamodanaydeuas Gietedeaccanesewns coos 99 IS 
Gi MIEN aie casccdnadncunmesnacuanuces coccccee SES 
Longest Cast—Dr. J. G. Fulton, 119 feet. 
OPEN HANDICAP. 
Allowance 
Feet 
W. Metcalfe sccccccccccccccocccese 1 116 4-5 
TS PED evcccccccsvdceuddcce os 112 25 
ee NOE cnc cdudncscavadeausen 2 1-2 112 I-10 
Ba Tie FED. ci cocccscccccccdss 4 109 1-5 


Illinois Casting Club. 


COMPLETED SEASON’S SCORES 
NINETEEN HUNDRED FOURTEEN. 
¥% OUNCE AND % OUNCE ACCURACY BAIT, 


COMBINED AVERAGE. 







SIUDs csdauiawbecadsdlscevouenadcateueueand soassens 99-32 
INL nica cudddeae dclente cence mudkalddoececunsaadenianel + 99.26 
TE Ce ddcadtadudedseivereceseaVeevecuddesecnaacoaaded 12 
PM a 5 dsdesea sucdemeceevasdqhaeduacecthgannd eee 370 
NS foc cucarsacnasduecdesatens - 58 
ar 98.57 
Ranney . - 9.53 
EEE ceete . 9850 
McCarthy - 98.44 
Bauer ..... - 98.42 
Humphreys - 98.40 
Andrews ... - 98.30 
WIN, oc decides cacescncciscscccudecccasavacdeus 98.17 
SIE | aecnvdncvedcnxcdesnddsuncdaptaestbaasenentee 97.10 
MMI dia Giccnentartsesadecacvectebsucantssigdeusetate 97. 
THORO acini sec ccccncecsccccecssdeccseensade ccedenua 96.64 
L. T. DRY FLY ACCURACY AND L. T. ACCURACY 
FLY, COMBINED AVERAGE. 
WMI occ cccccccsccccccaspetscsusacecccehens eeccoesce 
+ pmo bovcdencvbsdeceseensscdssuidaaseassmaseeuecdae 99.46 
EMER cc csccccescdvewsnccnedduncauscecedsseuaccsia 99. 
GURINOE oso cccdctanccccvavedevecceevendductvedsecuetee ooae 
GOI vic vincvce cccensaveceetequceianaesacntoeneeneetes 99.22 
Jamison .....ccccccccsccccccccccsccccccccccseccccece ees 99.04 
ANATEWS ....ccccccccccccvcccccccceccsccccscecccscocces 98.72 


¥% OUNCE DISTANCE BAIT. 
First—McCarthy, average 188 17-45 feet. 


¥% OUNCE ACCURACY BAIT. 
First—Jamison, average 140 13-20 feet. 


L. T. DISTANCE FLY. 
First—McCarthy, average 107 feet. 


DISTANCE FLY. 
average 119 feet. 


SALMON FLY. 
First—McCarthy, average 124 feet 8 inches. 
In competition for place on Friendship Cup, pre- 
sented by Chicago Fly Casting Club. 


COMBINED AVERAGE, od Qa AND % OUNCE 
ACUEA aie FLY AND 


First—Pierson, 99. a 


First—McCarthy, 



























































AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 
Proposed Amendments to Rac.ng Regulations. 

Rule XIII, Sec. 1. The Record Race—at end 
of clause add “Open Canoes of the Sailing and 
Cruising Type only shall be eligible.” 

Rule XIII, Sec. 2. Place on the Record—third 
line after words “Record Events” add words 
“and finish unless disabled beyond a reasonable 
possibility of completing the course.” 

Amendment Rule XXII, Clause 13—by adding 
at the end “A Canoe under way (including an- 
other Canoe, racing) of which the Canoe con 
cerned has to keep out of the way, ranks as an 
obstruction for the purpose of this rule.” 

Rule XXVIII. - Tilting Tournament. In the 
Tilting Tournament when more than two crews 
are entered they shall be paired off in heats by 
drawing lots. The contestants must use open 
canoes selected by the Regatta Committee, and 
as nearly of the same model as are obtainable. 
The spearsman shall be placed as far forward 
as possible, the object being to make it a test 
of skill in spearing and balancing rather than of 
one of strength. The tilting poles to be not less 
than seven feet nor more than nine feet in length. 

The Canoes to pass each other to starboard in 
engaging spearsman to stand when within spar- 
ring distance. Only the padded end of the pole 
to be used, and this for pushing or thrusting 
only. If a canoe is pushed or pulled with the 
spear it shall be counted a foul. Voluntary or 
forced squatting, kneeling, sitting down or tak- 
ing hold of opponent’s spear or boat will be 
called a foul. A crew having eight fouls called 
by the judges, or the spearsman going overboard, 
forfeits its heat. No bailing allowed during any 
heat. 

GEO. P. DOUGLASS, Chairman Racing Board. 


ASSOCIATED CANOE CLUBS OF THE 
DELAWARE. 
Burlington, N. J., Sept. 17, 1914. 

The first meet held directly under the auspices 
of the Associated Canoe Clubs of the Delaware 
took place off the clubhouse of the Mohican 
Boat Club, Florence, N. J., on August 29, last, 
and proved a great success both in attendance 
and good racing. 

After the afternoon’s races were over, camp 
was made at Florence Heights, where the usual 
camp fire and attendant festivities were prom- 
inent features of the evening’s events. A thun- 
der shower broke soon after the conclusion of 
the evening meal, but soon passed away, allow- 
ing the men to emerge from their canvas lairs 
ready to celebrate in their own inimitable way 
the holding of the first regatta by the Associa- 
tion. “Doings” were on until long after mid- 
night, and it probably was not long after the 
last ones were under the blankets ere the first 
streaks of dawn were visible over the eastern 
horizon. Even the late retiring hour, however, 
did not deter some from arising at 6, and by 7 
the odor of coffee, bacon and eggs permeated 
the air. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


During Sunday there were a number of vis- 
itors in camp, prominent among whom was old 
“Bill” Matthews, heretofore known as the “lone 
fisherman of the Heights” by reason of his liv- 
ing there alone in a small shack previous to this 
season. “Bill” is well known among the boys 
from the Delaware River clubs and is always on 
hand at every camp, and has often expressed 
his love of a concoction always brewed at such 
times which he calls “third rail.” 

A summary of the events is as follows: 

Club Fours, Double blades, 1-4 mile—First, 
Algonquin Canoe Club, Gregory, Gregory, Tidd, 
Rose; second, Lakanoo. Boat Club, Stockton, 
Pressey, Page, Jones; third, Chippewa Canoe 
Club, Margerum, Moore, Mueller, Muschert. 

Tandem, Single blades, 1-4 mile—First, Creely 
& Sholl, Lakanoo B. C.; second, Stockton & 
Jones, Lakanoo B. C.; third, Black & Fine, Al- 
gonquin C. C. 


QOUGIING 





of the season. 1914 is the third consecutive year 
the paddlers of this club have won the trophy, 
and they feel justly proud of the fact. 

The following officials were in charge of the 
racing: Referee, Elmer B. Ayres, Yapewi 
Aquatic Club; Judges, Harry J. Burns, Chippewa 
C. C.; Earl Webber, Mohican B. C.; George 
Mathuse, Lakanoo B. C.; Starters, Wm. G. 
Stowell, Lakanoo B. C.; Frank S. Absalom, Mo- 
hican B. C.; Clerk of Course, Henry B. Fort, 
Lakanoo B. C. 

Specially prepared medals of silver and bronze 
for first and second places respectively, were 
awarded in all events excepting Fours, in which 
cups with the Association medal attached were 
given. 

The Committee of Arrangements was Wm. H. 
Absalom, chairman; Wm. C. D. Gauntt, and 
Henry B. Fort. 

HENRY B. FORT. 





Perfect Contentment, as 


One Man, Double blades, 1-4 mile—First, Cree- 
ly, Lakanoo B. C.; second, Muschert, Chippewa 
C. C.; third, Jones, Lakanoo B. C. 

Tandem, Double blades, 1-4 mile—First, Creely 
& Sholl, Lakanoo B. C.; second, Gregory & 
Gregory, Algonquin C. C.; third, Jones, Lakanoo 
B. C., and Tidd, Algonquin C. C. 

One Man, Single blades, 1-4 mile—First, Fine, 
Algonquin C. C.; second, Creely, Lakanoo B. C.; 
third, Black, Algonquin C. C. 

Club Fours, Single blades, 1-4 mile—First, Al- 
gonquin C. C., Fine, Black, Reynolds, Rose; 
second, Lakanoo B. C., Page, Stockton, Jones, 
Sholl; third, Chippewa C. C., Margerum, Apole- 
gate, Moore, Mueller. 

Tandem Overboard, 1-8 mile—First, Creely & 
Sholl, Lakanoo B. C.; second, Stockton & Jones, 
Lakanoo B. C. 

The distribution of points made by clubs as 
follows: Lakanoo Boat Club, 28; Algonquin 
Canoe Club, 20; Chippewa Canoe Club, 6. 

This regatta is the last of the season and the 
Lakanoo Boat Club retain their possession of 
the Association Trophy by reason of having a 
majority of points to their credit in all regattas 


the River Slipped Past us. 


WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH THAT CON- 
STITUTION? 


Brooklyn, N. Y., Sept. 24, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In accordance with Article 12 of the Consti- 
tution and Chapter XIII of the By-Laws of the 
American Canoe Association, I wish to give notice 
that I expect to have introduced at the next 
meeting of the Executive Committee of the 
Association, the following amendments, which 
are here given in general terms. 

Article 7. Duties of Commodore. In the third 
line after the word “camp” insert the words 
“having charge of same,” and amend Chapter 
XI) ‘of the By-Laws by inserting after the word 
“conduct” in the second line, the words “and dis- 
obeying the commodore when in charge of the 
camp, openly disobeying the rules or orders of 
the association, or any of its officers or con” 
mittees.” 

Will you kindly publish the above at once so 
it can ‘be acted upon at the next meeting of the 
Executive Committee, and greatly oblige. 


ROBERT J. WILKIN, A. C. A., 47. 
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A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP. 
New Members Proposed. 


Atlantic Division :—Milton H. Tidd, 237 Pearl 
St. Trenton, N. J., by E. B. Ayres; Raymond 
D. Vroom, Prospect Place, Bound Brook, N. J., 
by yames S. Cawley. 

New Members Elected. 


Atlantic Division:—7o10, J. William Durman, 
1038 Newkirk St., Philadelphia, Pa.; 7011, James 
W. Burch, 2000 H. St., N. ‘W., Washington, D. 
C.; 7o12, Harry V. Rouse, 1437 Park Road, N. 
W., Washington, D. C.; 7013, Frank C. Craig- 
head, 926 B. St., S. W., Washington, D. C. 

Proposed for Associate Membership. 

Mrs. Guy L. Baker, Buffalo, N. Y.; Miss 
Edna Van Riper, Highland Park, Ill.; Miss 
Ethel Van Riper, Highland Park, IIl., all by C. 
A. Spaulding, seconded by John S. Wright and 
C. Fred Wolters, Jr. 


LEO FRIEDE, INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION, 
SUGGESTS CHANGES IN RACING RULES. 


RULE IV 

Sec. 4.—No sail shall be rigged on what is 
known as hollow spars except it be a practical 
hoisting, lowering and reefing rig and so used 
by crew aboard amidship. 

RULE XI 

Sec. 3.—Entry numbers. The Regatta Com- 
mittee will assign a number to each contestant 
in the sailing races and such number must be 
sewed or painted on a sail so as to be visible 
on both sides. Such number to be at least 18 
inches in height. - 

RULE XIII 

Sec. 3.—Place on the “Record.” To obtain a 
place on the “Record” or qualify for a prize in 
a “Record” event, a contestant must finish in 
all three Record events, unless disabled. The 
first canoe to finish in each event shall receive 
as many points as there are starters in the first 
event; the second canoe one less, and so on, 
and in addition the winner shall be given a pre 
mium of 25 per cent. of the number of start- 
ers in the first event for winning; the second, 
a premium of 15 per cent. of the same number, 
and the third, a premium of 7 per cent. of the 
same number. The total numbers awarded for 
all three events, added together, shall give the 
credit number on the “Record.” Any com- 
petitor not finishing an event through his canoe 
being disabled shall receive zero for that event, 
but all those finishing shall receive credit for 
beating him. 

Sec. 4.—2. Decked Sailing Trophy, distance 18 
miles in 3 heats of 6 miles each. Two heats 
shall be on the triangle, and one shall be over 
a windward and leeward course of not over I 
mile. Time limit two and one half hours for each 
heat. , 

To obtain a place in the Trophy race, or 
qualify for a prize in any of the heats, a con- 
testant must start in the first heat. 

The first canoe to finish in each heat shall 
receive as many points as there are starters in 
the first heat; the second canoe, one less, and 
so on; and in addition the winner shall be 
given a premium of 25 per cent. of the number 
of starters in the first heat for winning; the 
second, a premium of 15 per cent. of the same 
number; and the third, a premium of 7 per cent. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


of the same number. The total numbers award- 
ed for all three heats, added together, shall give 
the credit number for the trophy. Any com- 
petitor not finishing a heat or is disqualified 
shall receive zero for that heat, but all those 
finishing shall receive credit for beating him. 
4. The Open Canoe Sailing Trophy Race, dis- 
tance 9 miles in-3 theats of 3 miles each. Con- 
ditions same as Decked Sailing Trophy Race. 
LEO FRIEDE. 





American Canoe Association. 
Fellow Canoeists: 


With October 1st the new year of canoeing com- 
mences. The American Canoe Association has been 
developing on a sound basis; the previous administra- 
tion has continued the good work, and with the sup- 
port of the members, greater strides will be made. 
Why not start the ball a-rolling immediately? 

The Executive Committee meeting will be held at 
Buffalo the middle of October, when questions of 
great interest will be discussed and decided. In addi- 
tion, it will afford a splendid opportunity to make and 
cement friendships that will last a life time. The At- 
lantic Division should have a large representation. 

Later in October a meeting of the Executive Com- 
mittee of the Atlantic Division will be called at which 
time the program for the year will be arranged. If 
any one has any suggestions to offer, kindly com- 
municate with the Purser, Mr. Clemens Schroeder, 
355 West 145th Street, New York City. The scheduled 
events (of which due notice will be given) will be as 
interesting as possible, but without the hearty co-oper- 
ation of “The Boys” we cannot hope for success. 

Every canoeist has undoubtedly made one or more 
trips this season, when one of our “‘Pardners” or some 
“live one” we met enroute was unfortunately not a 
member of the American Canoe Association. 

Do not forget to take him along with you to our 
dinner, etc., and let him share in the good times. 

Again, you know we all have a few trips in view, 
but possibly yours might appeal to us more than the 
ones we have “doped out.” Why let our official or- 
gans represent us in name only? The editor wants to 
publish your account of “the” trip and your fellow 
canoeists will be more than pleased to read of it and 
see some good pictures. You do not have to be a White 
—just write the story as you would tell it, were two 
sitting by a low fire—your pipes filled—you willing, 
the other desirous. 

And you lazy Secretaries and Chairmen of the Re- 
gatta Committees! Get some life into you and send 
the editor your program—tell him what you intend to 
do and what you have done. Don’t say we do, but 
he never publishes it. If you want the readers to 
know something, they want it now, not two weeks 
after it has happened. 

Put your shoulder to the wheel and be a “live one.” 


Canoeingly, 
F. EDWARD AHRENS. 
Vice-Commodore, Atlantic Division. 


{If you want reports published we should have them 
not later than Monday morning.—Editor.] 


Annual Race Meet, Atlantic Division, American 
Canoe Association. 


The home of the Red Dragon Canoe Club, at Wissin- 
oming. on the Delaware, never looked prettier than 
yesterday, when the grounds and Old Norris Mansion, 
now used as the clubhouse, were thrown open for the 
annual race meet of the Atlantic Division of the Ameri- 
can Canoe Association. The old oak, maple, ash and 
buttonwood trees furnished delightful shade for the 
visiting canoeists and made the races on the river more 
enjoyable. 

In the forenoon the wind was stiff, blowing half a 
gale from the southeast, kicking up a choppy sea and 
making it hard to navigate the frail craft. During the 
single paddle race, for crews of four, one of the canoes 
capsized too yards from the finish line, the four men 
disappearing under the water. But all were crackajack 
water dogs and they soon came to the surface and clung 
to the overturned craft until rescued by a motorboat 
crew. 

Owing to the choppy seas the mixed single paddle 
race, in which three pairs, ladies and gentlemen, had 
entered, was changed from a half to a quarter-mile. 

The crew of the Associated Canoe Club of the Hud- 
son River, composed of Ahrens, Knickerbocker C. C.; 
Schroeder, Inwood C. C.; McMahon, Inwood C. C., 
and Kelly, Fort Washington C. C., showed most brawn 
and skill, winning a maiority of the contests. Schroeder 
won the one-man. doubles, was in the winning club 
fours. single paddles; second, with Ahrens, McMahon 
and Kelly, in the club fours, double paddles; second in 
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the Hudson-Delaware, singles, and first, with McMahon, 
in the tandem doubles. 

For the Algonquins, the Gregorys, Black and Fine 
showed excellent skill, and Eugene Kelly, of the Fort 
Washington Club, was a team in himself, despite hav- 
ing a heavy canoe. 

In the man-overboard contest five started paddling 
down the river a quarter-mile, taking an overboard leap 
and then scrambling back into the canoe at the report 
of the club cannon. Kelly, from Fort Washington, 
went overboard and back in one minute, without ship- 
ping a drop of water, and won the contest. 

Among the other stunts, “flipping” the canoe proved 
entertaining. E. K. Merrill, a member of the Red 
Dragon Club, gave a wonderful exhibition of this feat. 
He flipped his canoe, turning it over in the air and 
landing it right side up without taking a drop of water 
aboard, in 4% seconds. 

Kelly, of the Fort Washington Club, also gave an 
exhibition of expert upsetting. Filling his canoe with 
water, he then shook the canoe clear of water and was 
reseated in 12 seconds. 

The racing closed with the Red Dragon Club singing 
the favorite song, “Down to the Dragon.” 

“Then drain a flagon to Old Red Dragon 

The subsequent ‘Jag On’ won’t matter the least 
For in the gloaming we’ll go a roaming 

To the Old Wissinoming, the lair of the beast.” 

The racing started at 10.30 A. M. with a contest be- 
tween one man doubles, and was followed by club fours 
at half-mile heats. 

One-man doubles, 3 starters—Schroeder, Inwood Canoe 
Club, New York, won; M. Gregory, Algonquin Canoe 
Club, Trenton, N. J., second; Black, Algonquin Canoe 
Club, Trenton, N. J., third. No time taken. 

Club fours, singles—Ahrens, Schroeder, McMahon, 
Kelly, Hudson River Associated Canoe Club, New York, 
won; Sevenson, Hunter, Durnan, Kerber, Philadelphia 
Canoe Club, second; Fine, Black, Reynolds, Rose, Algon- 
quin Canoe Club, Trenton, N. J., third. 

Tandem, singles—Clarke and Bartholomew, Inwood C. 
C., New York, won; Rutherford and Burch, Washing- 
ton C. C., Washington, D. C., second; Fine and Black, 
Algonquin C. C., Trenton, N. J., third; Durnan and 
Kerber, Philadelphia C. C., fourth. 

Mixed tandem, doubles, one-quarter-mile—Miss 
Marshall and Harold Wilson, Ramapo Rangers C. C., 
N. J., won; Miss Zuk and Jules Marshall, Inwood C. C., 

. Y., second; Mrs. Walker and H. Leroy Walker, 
Philadelphia C. C., third. 

Club fours, doubles—Inwood C. C., of New York, 
Marshall, Fisher, Bartholomew, Clarke, won; Associated 
Canoe Clubs of Hudson, New York, Ahrens, Schroeder, 
McMahon, Kelly, second; Algonquin C. C., of Trenton, 
N. J., M. Gregory, Gregory, Tidd, Rose, third; 
= Cc. C., Kerber, Durnan, Sevenson, Hunter, 
ourth. 

Hudson-Delaware doubles—Inwood C. C., for the Hud- 
son, Marshall, Bartholomew, Fisher, Clarke, won; Algon- 
quin C. C., second for the Delaware, M. Gregory, C. 
Gregory, Tidd, Rose, second. 

Hudson-Delaware singles—Hudson, Ahhrens, Knicker- 
bocker C. C.; Schroeder, Inwood, C. C.; McMahon, In- 
wood C. C., and Kelly, Fort Washington C. C., won; 
Philadelphia C. C., Sevenson, Hunter, Durnan and 
Kerber, second. . 

Tandem doubles—Inwood C. C., McMahon and 
Schroeder, won; Inwood C. C., second, Bartholomew 
and Marshall, second; Algonquin C. C., M. Gregory and 
C. Gregory, third; Algonquin C. C., Tidd and Humes, 
unattached, fourth. 

One-man singles—Bartholomew, Inwood C. C., won; 
Black, Algonquin C. C., second; Kerber, Philadelphia 
C. C., third; Rutherford, Washington C. C., fourth; 
Kelley, Fort Washington C. C., fifth; Fine, Algonquin 
C.. C., -sinth. 

One man overboard—Kelly, Fort Washington C. C., 
won; Burch Washington, D. C., second; . Gregory, 
Algonquin C. C., third; Sevenson, Philadelphia C. C., 
fourth. > 


ANKLETS LIKE DISCS. 


The women of southern Nigeria wear ex- 
traordinary brass anklets, shaped like gramophone 
records, which are riveted onto their legs at an 
early age and are never again taken off. Walk 
ing in them, as will be readily imagined, is very 
difficult, and necessitates keeping the legs far 
apart; while running is altogether out of the 
question. The discs are kept highly polished, 
and when the women walk in long files to mar- 
ket the sight of their anklets flashing in the sun 
excites the envy of their poorer but more com- 
fortable sisters—Wide World Magazine. 
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OUR NEW DEPARTMENT. 

With this issue we have begun a new depart- 
ment, another help for the man who wants in- 
formation about matters in man’s estate. Forest 
and Stream was the first publication to recog- 
nize the fact that thousands of questions come 
to readers, problems that are not, in the regular 
course of events, answered in the magazine. 
Each’ year our editors have answered more than 
three thousand letters from subscribers, besides 
answering over the telephone, questions from 
men who do not read Forest and Stream, but 
who are referred to it by sporting goods deal- 
ers, arms and ammunition people, and others 
who know we have reliable information and 


willingly give it those who seek it. It will be 
difficult to answer all inquiries in print, but we 
will cover as many as possible. Those not 
taken care of, or not of interest to more than 
one reader, will-be handled as before. We in- 
tend using trade names when necessary. In 
other words we will endeavor to tell through 
the new department exactly what we have told 
in letters. Neither names nor initials will be 
attached to printed questions nor will inquiries 
be printed in full. In fact in most cages the 
question will be omitted, the answer being so 
handled as to make a news item for a large wer- 
centage of our readers. The scope of the de 
partment is practically unlimited and where a 
problem calls for more space than can be allotted 
to it, in the “Question, Answers and Sugges- 
tions” department, it will be referred to in that 
department and published in the department to 
which it ordinarily belongs. So Mr. or Mrs. 
or Miss Subscriber turn loose your gatling of 
queries and we will try our darndest to make 
you happy. Where to, when to, how to, what 
to, and any other ? ? ? pertaining to the realm 
of sport are within the province of this new de- 
partment, so fellow huntsman—Shoot. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


THE RELUCTANT CAMP-FIRE. 


The depressing opposite of the fire that is the 
warm heart of the camp is the pile of green or 
rain-soaked fuel, that in spite of all coaxing and 
nursing, refuses to yield a cheerful flame. Shav- 
ings from the resin-embalmed heart of a dead 
pine and scrolls of birch bark fail to enkindle 
it to more than flicker and smoke, while the 
wet and hungry campers brood forlornly over 
the cheerless center of their temporary home, 
with watery eyes and souls growing sick of camp 
life. 

Night is falling and the shadows of the woods 
thicken into solid gloom that teems with mys- 
terious horrors, which stretch their intangible 
claws through the darkness to chill the backs of 
the timid with an icy touch, and the silence is 
terrible with unuttered howlings of imaginary 
beasts. 

Each one is ready to blame the other for the 
common discomfort, and all the high priest, who 
so far fails to kindle the altar fire. He is an 
impostor who should be smothered in the reek 
of his own failure. 

Yet, as the group regard him with unkind 
glances and mutterings of disapproval, he 
perseveres, feeding the faint flame with choice 
morsels of fat wood and nursing it with his 
breath, his bent face and puffed cheeks now 
a little lightened, now fading into gloom, till 
suddenly the sullenness of the reluctant fuel is 
overcome, wings of flame flutter up the column 
of smoke, and the black pile leaps into a lurid 
tower of light, from whose peak a white banner 
of smoke flaunts upward, saluted by the waving 
boughs that it streams among. 

Tent and shanty, familiar trees and moving 
figures with their circle of grotesque, dancing 
shadows, spring into sudden existence out of the 
blank darkness. 

The magic touch of the firelight dispels every 
sullen look, warms every heart to genial com- 
radeship; jokes flash back and forth as merrily 
as the sparks fly upward, and the camp pulses 
again with re-awakened cheerful life. 

Verily, fire worketh woders in divers ways. 


TRAP AND FIELD SHOOTING. 


One October day, some years ago, we went 
out woodcock shooting with a New York busi- 
ness man. Our companion had spent much time 
in practice with his gun at flying targets. To 
place his gun on the ground behind him, throw 
an apple into the air, turn and seize his gun, and 
then wheel and shoot the apple before it fell to 
the ground, was for him the simplest child’s play. 

When we had reached the cover and the dog 
came to a point, the New Yorker, being the guest, 
was given the first shot. The bird flushed and 
he missed it “clean” with both barrels. He 
missed the second bird, and the third, and fourth, 
and fifth, and sixth. Then he owned up that he 
had never before shot at a bird in the field. A 
few more trials convinced him that the proper 
thing was to go home, and he accordingly went. 

This shows that a very good shot may be a 
very poor shot. It partially answers the ques- 
tion which has been raised of the utility of 
trap-shooting as a preparation for field work. 
A recent objection made in these columns to clay 
pigeon shooting was that it did not make one a 





crack field shot. Certainly it does not; nothing 
but actual experience with the real birds ever 
can do so. On the other hand, the discipline of 
trap-shooting will accomplish a vast deal toward 
the acquirement of such skill, for it accustoms 
the shooter to the handling of his gun, teaches 
him how to bring it to the shoulder, how to hold 
on and ahead, and when and how to shoot. This 
is all so much drill which will surely tell when 
he goes into the field. By it he is put just so far 
ahead of the novice who has never handled a 
gun at all. 


A medal won in trap-shooting, however, will 
not necessarily serve as a prophylactic against 
the nervous excitement to which most gunners 
are subject when they for the first time walk 
up to a bird in the field. No matter how cool, 
calm and collected he may have been when 
shooting off ties for first, he will be flustered 
when he now hears the first whirr of the game. 
So in rifle-shooting; practice at the target will 
teach a man very much, but he may expect to 
go through the “buck-fever” before he brings 
down meat. 


A man may excel in trap-shooting and yet 
never become anything of a field shot; it is not 
in him. There are men whom neither trap work 
nor field work can ever make crack field shots. 
We have frequently been out shooting with a 
friend, whose company we value most highly; 
he has a large fund of woodcraft, is a close 
observer, and as full of ardor as any sportsman 
we ever knew. He has followed the dogs day 
in and day out, tramped hundreds of miles in 
pursuit of woodcock, grouse and quail; fired 
no one knows how many thousands of shots at 
the birds. The total amount of game actually 
brought to ‘bag by him in the last ten years 
comprises two ruffed grouse and one woodcock 
—and there is every reason to believe that the 
grouse were killed by accident. As a field shot 
this man is a veritable, incorrigible “duffer.” 
But at the traps he can break ten glass balls 
straight, or kill the live birds sprung from a 
trap as often as any other gunner in his vicinity. 

It is also noticeable that some very good field 
shots have but indifferent success at the traps, 
they never win a match, and their clumsy misses 
usually mean defeat for the side which is so 
unfortunate as to claim them. 


Trap-shooting at artificial targets has never 
been more popular in this country than it is at 
present. The demand for improved implements 
has stimulated invention, the object being to de- 
vise a target which shall imitate as closely as 
possible the flight of the actual bird. The clay 
pigeon is, in this respect, the nearest approach 
to nature; its flight is not that of the real bird 
but resembles it so much as to answer all prac 
tical purposes. The shooter who is an expert 
with the “clays,” may reasonably expect, with 
short practice, to make a fair field short. 

Trap-shooting differs essentially from a tramp 
after birds. In the one competition and rivalry 
are the stimulants, in the other the pleasure, and 
exhilaration of out-door surroundings. But for 
the thousands of busy men who cannot “get 
away” for a trip to the grouse cover, and for 
sport during the closed game season the clay 
pigeons afford a very fair substitute for quail 
and woodcock. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 












Fixtures. 

If you want ae shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 
TOURNAMENTS REGISTERED WITH THE IN- 

TERSTATE ASSOCIATION. 


Cctober 5-6.—Lewiston, Ida.—Lewiston Gun Club. C. 
E. Butler, Sec’y. 

October 6 and 7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club, 
I. V. Hardy, secretary. 

and 8 —Bloomington, Ills.—Centrai Illinois 
t ooters’ League Tournament, under the a 
of e¢ McLean County Gun Club, James S- 
ent. 

October 8.—Elkton, Md.—Elkton Gun Club. J. H. 
Reynolds, Sec’y. 

October 8.—Bradshaw, Neb.—Bradshaw Gun Club, F. 
R. Belville, Secretary. 

October 12.—Rising Sun, Md.—Rising Sun Gun Club, H. 
L. Worthington, Manager. 

October 14 and 15.—Kankakee, Ills.—Kankakee Gun 
Club, Z. Radeke, secretary. 

October 17.—Rockaway Beach, N. Y.—Neponset Gun 
Club. 
ber 17.—Wilmington, Del.—Dupont Trapshooti: 

Octorse, € E. Soa President. ie 

October 21, 22.—Ray, Ariz.—Ray Gun Club. Geo. Staiger. 


Secy. 
October, 22—Evansville, Ind.—Recreation Gun Club, G. 
A. Beard. Correspo 


ndent ° 
Movember 7.—Williams, Ariz—Williams Gun Club, R. 
M. se, secretary. 
November 9 10 and. 11.—Phoenix, Ariz.—Arizona State 
———. water, Lat pucpices < the Phoenix 
, W. B. Twitche! residen 
toceuie ection, Wee. -thedieg Gun Club. C. H. 


Larsen, , 
THE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION, 
E. Reed Shaner, Secretary. 


UNREGISTERED EVENTS. 

New Rochelle, N. Y.—New Rochelle Yacht Club. Reg- 
ular shoots every Saturday and Sunday—open shoot 
every Thursday at 3 o’clock. 

Concord, S. I.—Robinhood Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and Sunday. 

Jersey City, N. J.—Hudson Gun Club. Every Sunday— 
Big corn fest and shoot all day Sunday, October 4. 

Jersey City, N. J.—Jersey City Gun Club. Every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Richmond, Va.—West End Gun Club. Every Saturday 
afternoon. 

Wilmington, Del.—DuPont Trap Shooting Club. Every 
Saturday afternoon. 

Larchmont, N. Y.—Larchmont Yacht Club. Every Sun- 
day afternoon. 

Port Washington, L. I.—Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Every a. 

Bayside, L. I.—Bay Side Yacht Club. Every Saturday 
afternoon. / 

Pelham Manor, N. Y.—New York Athletic Club. Every 
Saturday _ afternoon. ; 

Englewood, N. J.—Englewood Field Club. Every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club. Every Day. Regu- 
lar events every Saturday and Sunday. 

Cincinnati, O.—Westwood Gun Club. Every Sunday. 

St. Louis, Mo.—St. Louis Trap Shooters Association. 
Every Saturday and Sunday. 

Indianapolis, Ind.—Indianapolis Gun Club. Every Satur- 


day. 

Cleveland, O.—Cleveland Gun Club. Every Saturday. 

Columbus, O.—Columbus Gun Club. Every Wednesday 
and Saturday. 

Oklahoma City, Okla.—Oklahoma City Gun Club. Every 
Saturday. 

San Diego, Cal.—Pastime Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and Sunday. 

Omaha, Neb.—Omaha Gun Club. Every Saturday and 
Sunday. 

Kansas City, Mo.—Blue Ribbon Gun Club. 
and fourth punters. 

Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Gun Club. First and 
third Sundays. 


Second 


How To Start a Rifle Club and Keep it Going 


Coxrtesy Remington Arms U. M. C. Co. 


RULES. 


1. The club shall be called “the ‘ 
Club.” 


2. The club shall be managed by a president, vice- 
presidents and a committee of eleven (five to form a 
quorum) elected by ballot at the annual general meet- 
ing each year. 

3. The officers shall consist of president, treasurer, 
secretary and auditors, who shall be ex-officio members 
of the committee, and shall be elected annually at the 
annual general meeting each year. 

4. Vacancies in the committee, or officers, occurring 
fning the year may be filled by the committee. 

5. The property of the club shall be vested in the 
committee for the time being. 

6. Application for membership shall be made in 
writing to the secretary, officers or members of the 
committee, stating the candidate’s name and address 
and expressing his willingness to abide by the rules 
and shall be accompanied by the first subscription. 
The candidate shall thereupon be enrolled a member. 
7. Any member 14 days in arrears with his dues is 
debarred from the privileges of membership, and after 
notice by post to his a address, his name may 
be removed from the roll of members by the commit- 
tee. 

8. The committee may remove from the roll of mem- 
bers any member whose conduct on the range or upon 
any premises occupied by the club, or elsewhere, is 
unseemly, objectionable, or calculated to bring the club 
into disrepute. 


9. The secretary or any officer or member ceseneae 
any money on behalf of the club, shall forthwith han 

e same to the treasurer. 

10. The secretary shall have charge of all books, 
Papers, accounts and documents of the club. He shall 
duly record the proceedings of the committee and at 
the general meetings in the minute book, he shall 
also conduct the correspondence and prepare the state- 
ment of accounts, 

1. The annual general meeting shall be held as soon 
after the close of the financial year as possible at which 
time the following business shall be transacted: Elec- 
tion of president, vice-president, officers and commit- 
tee, receiving the balance sheet and report of the com- 
Mittee, revise and amend rules and by-laws. Not less 

an seven days’ notice shall be given to convene 
Meeting. 

12, een a requisition in writing duly setting out 
¢ purposes, signed by twenty members and delivered 
by post to the , the committee shall, within 
twenty-one days convene a meeting of the club. 


’ Rifle 





13. Upon such requisition being duly served and not 
complied with within six weeks, the requisitioners 
may | themselves convene a meeting by giving: seven 
days’ notice in writing to the members, duly settin 
out the purposes for which such meeting is called, an 
any resolutions passed at such meeting duly convened 
shall have the same force and effect as if they were 
passed at a meeting convened by the committee. 


14. Any officer or member of the committee may be 
temoved by a majority of two-thirds of the members 
resent at any aa meeting duly convened under 


ules, 11, 12 and 13 and such vote may be taken by 
ballot. 


15. The committee may,— 

(a) Make or alter, if necessary, by-laws and regu- 
lations in regard to the use of the range, shoot- 
ing, handicapping, matches, rifles and ammuni- 

on. 

(b) = or otherwise dispose of property of the 
club. 

(c) May pay accounts and incur liabilities on be- 
half of the club. 

(d) And may institute and defend legal proceed- 
ings on behalf of the club. 

(e) And may add to its numbers by co-option to 
the number of not more than three. 

16. Any by-laws and regulations made by the com- 
mittee under Rule 15 shall be published by being ex- 
hibited on the club notice board, and shall thereafter 
have all the force and effect of these rules, but shall 
be submitted for confirmation at the next annual gen- 
eral meeting. 


17. The auditors shall examine the accounts at least 
once annually with the invoices and vouchers prior to 
the annual general meeting, and shall append thereto 
a certificate to the effect that the same are correct 
and fairly represent the expenditure and receipts of the 
club, and its assets and liabilities and they may at 
any time inspect any book, document, or property of 
the club in the possession of any officer or member, 
and shall make a report thereon in writing to the com- 
mittee. 

18. The committee and officers are hereby indem- 
nified by the club against any claim or demand in 
respect of any liability properly and bona fide, incurred 
on behalf of the club. 

19. The vice-presidents and auditors may, if they 
think proper, attend committee meetings but may not 
vote. 

ao. The financial year of the club shall terminate 
on December 31st of each year. 


RANGES. s 

A small bore rifle, of good desi and construction, 
with such a cartridge as the Remington-UMC .2 
Long Rifle rim fire, is as_ effective as any for target 
shooting up to too yards. In designing a range, there- 
fore, you are not necessarily limited to 75 feet, in 
fact, ranges which admit of shooting at several longer 
distances, such as 50 and 100 yards afford more variety 
and are on many grounds preferable. While, however, 
75 ft. ranges can often be built in some existing 
building at relatively little cost, longer distances mean 
outdoor shooting and specially constructed ranges for 
making such shooting possible at all seasons. For 






























SAYS 


COL. ROOSEVELT SAYS: 
“No better gun 
was ever 


made,” 
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Fox-Sterlingworth 


B| isa good, plain gun. It has all 
®| the features that make FOX 
& Guns “The Finest Guns in 
the World.” It is backed by 
the FOX Guarantee—and the 
FOX-PROOF. It is built for 
the man who wants a working 
gun—and not a fancy plaything. 


After you have handled and 
tested the Fox-Sterlingworth 


At Your Dealer’s 


you will consider $25 a very low price 
for it. With the Automatic Ejector 
$32.50, and the Fox-Kautzky Single 
Trigger, $52.50. Either with or without 
the ejector and single trigger this gun 
will prove more valuable than many 
higher-priced makes. 


Tell your dealer you have heard of the ‘20 
Reasons Why’’ FOX Guns are superior and 
want to be “‘shown.”’ Ifhe cannot accommodate 
you, write us, giving his name, and our Catalog 
and fullinformation about all our guns will be 
forwarded to you. 










A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
4655 N. 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 
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Firing Line—Indoor Range. 


this reason, though clubs are strongly advised to make 
such arrangements at the beginning that they can 
eventually provide sufficient target accommodation for 
a large membership and expand their range to 100 
yards, many will prefer to start with an indoor range 
of 75 ft. or less, for, be it observed, very good prac- 
tice can be had on a range as short as 40 feet. 75 
feet is generally recognized as the standard distance 
for indoor ranges. 
INDOOR RANGE. 

Assuming some room of reasonable length is avail- 
able, to adapt it for shooting is not very difficult. 
Something to which to attach the targets that will 
also effectively stop the bullets, some protection for 
the wall for several feet around the targets, a good 
light to illuminate them at night, and some mats to 
lie on (for prone shooting) at the firing point, is 
about minimum. 

CHEAP AND SUBSTANTIAL BULLET CATCHER. 

A very simple form of bullet catcher is shown in 
Figure I. One bullet catcher will be necessary for 
each target. 

It is a stout wooden box with a % inch iron or 
steel lining at the back where the bullets hit, and a 
thinner sheet iron lining around the top, bottom and 
sides to catch the splashes from the bullets which 
break up when they strike the back. The front is 
large enough (viz. 14 x 11 inches) to take a double 
6 inch target held in place by tacks and the whole 
arrangement is just hung on a nail driven into the 
wall (eighteen inches above the floor for prone shoot- 
ing or suitable distance above floor for ofthand shoot- 
ing.) They cost about $3 each to make and will last 
for years if the wood front is renewed occasionally; 
= they catch and save all lead, which can be 
sold. 

When it is desired to protect the wall against which 
they are hung, from damage by stray bullets, sheet 
iron or steel % inch thick and 4 feet wide fixed to 
the wall behind the bullet catchers will generally 
suffice. 

The next step, and one which makes for convenience 
as well as small expense, is the target frame for carry- 
ing the targets to and from butt to firing point. One 
of the most simple, cheap and efficient arrangements 
is shown in Figure 2. Two or three of these frames 
should be made up of light strips of wood about four 
inches wide and one-half inch thick. When you 
desire to change targets it is a simple matter to stop 
firing for a moment and replace the frame at the 
butt with a new frame of fresh targets. 

You will readily see that such an equipment will 
pérmit of changing a number of targets expeditiously. 

Below we show a drawing of an ideal indoor range 
equipped with trolley system for six targets. Detailed 
plans of such a range can be obtained upon request 
from the du Pont Powder Company, Wilmington, Del., 
Military Division. Such an equipment, however, would 
cost about $150. 

THE IDEAL SMALL BORE RANGE. 

While at first sight it may seem easier to start an 
indoor than an outdoor range it is always difficult 
to obtain at a reasonable cost a room large enough to 
admit of the use of a sufficient number of targets 
simultaneously, hence the earnings of an indoor range 
are small, the size of the club is restricted, the ex- 
pense to members is greater and less variety in the 
shooting is possible. 

For this reason the ideal is an outdoor range per- 
mitting of shooting at three distances simultaneously, 
with a covered firing point, and illuminated butts. 
Such a range will admit of shooting by day or night 
in summer and winter the year around. 

Though in a sparsely populated country it is often 
a simple matter to improvise an outdoor rifle range 
suitable for .22 ammunition, improvised ranges almost 
invariably lack that comfort and convenience so es- 
sential to the permanent prosperity of a rifle club and 
of course can only be used for a few months in the 
year. The fact is that while the present clubs con- 
sist mainly of enthusiasts prepared to submit to almost 
any inconveniences in the pursuit of their hobby, the 
generality of mankind neither possess exceptional 
enthusiasm for anything, nor can be induced for very 
long to tolerate even a moderate amount of discom- 
fort and inconvenience, yet it is mainly upon its suc- 
cess in attracting these that the future development of 
the rifle club movement depends. 

Consequently the first consideration is the choice of 
a range site upon which shooting can be conducted 


with due regard to the safety of the public, is con- 
veniently accessible and served if possible by train or 
trolley car. Financial considerations demand that the 
ground should be as inexpensive as possible, also its 
surroundings should be pleasant and if possible should 
have such natural features as will dispense with the 
erection of large costly butts and oe pate 
ADDS VARIETY TO SHOOTING. F 

This site should be wide’ enough to admit of firing, 
at three butts 25 yards, so yards, and 100 yards dis- 
tance, simultaneously from one firing point, and each 
butt must be large enough to accommodate an ample 
number of targets. 

Members do not like waiting and moreover as the 
earning capacity of the range upon which the in- 
come of the club is largely dependent is exactly pro- 
portioned to the number of targets multiplied by the 
number of hours in which they are available for use, 
target accommodation sufficient for at least 10 per 
cent. of the club to shoot at one time will never be 
found too much nor add materially to the cost of the 
range. 

NIGHT AND DAY SHOOTING UNDER COMFORT- 
ABLE CONDITIONS. 

Target shooters have not as a rule too much spare 
time during daylight even in summer and none in 
winter, moreover, it has been found exceedingly diffi- 
cult to maintain a prosperous self-supporting club 
where the continuity of shooting is broken by total 
suspension during either the summer or winter months. 
While in summer baseball, trips to the woods, etc., 
constitute counter attractions, in winter the want of 
something with which to employ the idle hour is often 
strongly felt, hence the club will be wise that con- 
structs its range so as to enable shooting by night 
as well as by day, and in winter as well as in summer. 

This implies illuminated targets and a_ sheltered 
firing point, of which at least a portion can be warmed 
in winter. While the whole firing point should be 
roofed so as to afford shelter from sun and wet, as the 
attendance of members is usually less in winter than 
summer, it will not be necessary to entirely enclose 
the whole, but a portion sufficient to allow of say 
per cent. of the members shooting at one time shoul 
be so constructed that it can be warmed and the en- 
closing medium should be removable in summer. 

LUB HOUSE OR PAVILION. 

The most successful club is generally that which 
while steadily prosecuting its primary objects does not 
entirely ignore the social aspect. For this reason it is 
impossible to too strongly emphasize the desirabilit 
of a comfortable attractive pavilion in conjunction wit 
a comfortable, pleasant and easily accessible range. 


ee 


a 


An Ideal Small B 


: f _ FIRING POINT. 

The firing point at least 6 ft. in width and of a 
length which allows one yard per man for the number 
of men it is desired to accommodate simultaneously 
will be constructed 100 yards from the furthest butt. 
Assuming it is required to accommodate 12 men it will 
be at least 36 ft. long and raised above ground suf- 
ficiently to enable a man in the prone position to 
command a view of the lowest target, allowing for the 
summer height of vegetation and any undulation of 
the ground. It may be roofed with corrugated iron 
or wood and felt, with gutters and pipe to Train 
water away. The floor may be of wood, covered with 
matting during shooting. The central portion of the 
firing point may be fitted with detachable wood walls, 
and port holes closed by sliding shutters in the front 
with a stove and chimney for winter shooting, all of 
which are easily removable in summer. 

BUILD THE FIRING POINT FIRST. 

Fig. 4 is a plan and perspective of a suggestion for 
the construction of such a firing point combined with 
a pavilion suitable for both summer and winter shoot- 
ing and capable of accommodating about 12 men shoot- 
ing simultaneously in summer or 6 in winter. The 
pavilion is 18 x 12 feet with two small rooms which 
may be used for store room, or other purposes. This 
will cost about $1,200, according to the finish and is 
designed so that a commencement can be made with 
the covered firing point only and subsequently the 
pavilion may be added as funds become available. 


BUTTS. 

Figure 5, is a plan and section of a butt intended 
to take 12 targets, each a foot square, in two rows of 
six with intervals of a foot between targets. Butts 
may be as low as 6 ft., 7 ft. and 8 ft. at 25 yards, 50 
yards and 100 yards, respectively, but when there are 
houses or roads in the vicinity must be about double 
these heights, respectively. Such a butt is constructed 
of two skins of wood about 1% ins. thick and 3 ins. 
apart nailed to a substantial framing with the space 
between the skins filled in with broken stone, earth 
or concrete and braces in rear to prevent it from be- 
ing blown down. The main structure of the butt is 
protected, and the frames carrying the targets are sup- 
ported, by the bullet catcher shown in section view. 


TARGET FRAMES. 

The card targets are tacked 6 to a frame and to ex- 
pedite changing two or three spare target frames are 
useful. If some such bullet catching device as that 
shown in Fig. 5 is not used, not only is much valu- 
able lead wasted but the butt will speedily be shot to 

ieces. 
’ Fig. 6 is the photograph of a range with illuminated 
butts on the above principle which has been in use for 
ten ‘years. It is situated right in the heart of a city, 
but though some two and one-half million cartridges 
have been fired, mostly at night, no bullets have got 
out of the range and no accidents have occurred. The 
whole of the 48 targets can be changed by qne man 
in three .minutes and the whole arrangement has 
worked most satisfactorily. 

Fig. 7 shows a very cheap and simple target frame 
for use on improvised outdoor ranges where nature 
has provided rocks for a stop butt. Even with this ar- 
rangement it will pay to combine a bullet catcher as 
shown in Fig. 5 if more than 50,000 cartridges are fired 
in a year. 

The extreme range of the .22 Long Rifle Bullet is 
about 1,300 yards and though the cartridges will shoot 
well to 200 yards, it is, on the whole better to limit 
the club range to 100 yards, mainly tor the reason 
that 100 yards is about the limit of exact spotting 
with a telescope and beyond this distance, human 
marking and larger and more expensive butts and 
targets would be required. 
bullet proof iron reflector, mounted above and as close 

NIGHT SHOOTING. 

Shooting at night is quite possible and as good as 
cate shooting when the targets are well illumin- 
ated. . 

Incandescent gas or electric lights protected by a 


(Continued on page 444.) 


— 


ore Range. 








nit 














FOREST AND STREAM 











Trophies and Triumphs for Shooters Using 


OU PONT 
SMOKELESS POWDERS 


At the EIGHTH ANNUAL TOURNAMENT 
of the 


Venice Park, Atlantic City, 
Westy Hogans Sept. 16-19, 1914 


Every Important Program Event was Won by 
a Shooter Using a DUPONT POWDER 


THE “BULL DURHAM” HANDICAP 


Mr. H. E. Buckwalter, Royersford, Pa., shooting 3/4 dram load of SCHULTZE from 21 yards, won the $350 “BULL DURHAM” 
Handicap Trophy Donated by Mr. Geo. L. Lyon, Durham, N. C. Score: 93x100—21 yards. 


HIGH PROFESSIONAL SCORES 
IN “BULL DURHAM” HANDICAP 


WILLIAM FOORD, Wilmington, Del. 
Winner of DUPONT 
18-Yd. Mark Trophy Championship 


H. E. BUCKWALTER, Royersford, Pa. 
Winner of 
$350 ‘‘Bull Durham’ Trophy 


Mr. Vincent Oliver, Phila., Pa., shooting 3-dram load of 
DUPONT tied with Mr. Buckwalter, who won in the shoot-off— 
18x20. H. H. Eyre, Phila., Pa., score 92x100—18 yards, and 
Wm. Foord, Wilmington, Del., score 91x100—22 yards, won C. O. LeCompte, 94x100—18 yards; P. J. Holahan, 93x100 
other trophies in this event. Messrs. Eyre and Foord shot a —20 yards; E. F. Slear, 91x100—20 yards—all shot 3 drams 
DUPONT POWDER. of DUPONT POWDER. 


THE WESTY HOGAN AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP 


Winner: Mr. F. S. Wright, South Wales, N. Y. Score: 98x100. Shoot-off: 39x40, shooting 3 drams DUPONT. 

Messrs. W. S. Behm, Barton Lewis and J. Hand, all shooting a DUPONT POWDER tied with Mr. Wright for first place. 
For the 12 Trophies offered in this event, 14 of the 17 contestants, who tied for them, shot a DUPONT POWDER. Mr. J. M. 
Hawkins shooting a 3-dram load of DUPONT POWDER broke 100 STRAIGHT—the HIGHEST PROFESSIONAL SCORE. 


Westy Hogan Amateur Championship 






The DUPONT 

18-YARD MARK CHAMPIONSHIP TROPHY 

Winner: Mr. William Foord, Wilmington, Del. Score: 
97x100. Mr. Allen Heil, Allentown, Pa., score, 95x100, was 
the “runner-up” in this event, followed by Messrs. Geo. L. 
Lyon, C. H. Newcomb, W. Henderson, Barton Lewis, W. S. 
Behm, H. H. Sloan and A. B. Richardson. ALL USED A DU- 
PONT POWDER. 


100 STRAIGHT. 


FRANK S. WRIGHT, South Wales, N.Y. 
Winner of J. M. Hawkins, 170; W. A. Joslyn, 146; Walter Huff, 135. 





76 STRAIGHT RUNS OF FIFTY or better were made by shooters using Dupont Powders. 


ATLANTIC CITY CUP 


Winner: Mr. Woolfolk Henderson, Lexington, Ky. Score: 
148x150 (Shoot-off: 25 STRAIGHT). Mr. Henderson also 
made the HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE SCORE OF THE 
TOURNAMENT FOR 16-YARD TARGETS—489x500—97.8 
per cent. The John Philip Sousa TRAP TROPHY went to Mr. 
Henderson by a score of 100 STRAIGHT. Mr. Henderson 
shot a 3-dram load of SCHULTZE. 


THE WESTY HOGAN SPECIAL EVENT 
Won by Mr. W. F. Bippus, Dayton, Ohio. Score: 95x100. Mr. L. L. Jarrell, Wilmington, Del., 


score: 93x100, was the “runner-up.” 


* DUPONT POWDERS WIN TRAP TROPHIES 


The John Philip Sousa Trap Trophy won with SCHULTZE by Woolfolk Henderson, score: 


Both shooters used a 3-dram load of DUPONT POWDER. 


The B. M. Shanley Trap Trophy won with SCHULTZE by W. S. Behm,, score: 100 STRAIGHT. 
The D. T. Leahy Trap Trophy won with SCHULTZE by Barton Lewis, score: 99x100. 
The H. W. Smith Trap Trophy won with DUPONT by Allen Heil, score: 99x100. 


Long Runs of the Westy Hogan Tournament Prove the Reliability of 
DUPONT SMOKELESS POWDERS 


AMATEUR LONG RUNS: 
C. A. Jenkins, 167; Woolfolk Henderson, 157; E. H. Adams, 110; J. G. Hands, 106. 


PROFESSIONAL LONG RUNS: 





SHOOT DUPONT POWDERS—THE CHAMPIONS’ CHOICE americas ‘PioNeek POWDER MAKERS 


DUPONT POWDER CO., Wilmington, Del. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 



















































Yov can leave 
New York at night 
and be in the Maine 
woods the next day. 


Hunting 


Deer. Open season, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
Moose. Open season, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30. 
Bear. Open season, all the year. 


Partridge. Open season, Sept. 15 to 
Dec. 1. 


Duck. Open season, Sept. 1 to Dec. 15. 
Finest shooting in America. 


Maine Woods 


A wonderful hunting country covering 
nearly 15,000 square miles. Yet easily 
accessible from New York, Philadelphia 
and Boston. 


Hotels and camps famous for their cook- 
ing and comfort. 























You are sure to bag big game, and to 
have an outdoor experience you can never 
forget. 


Send for full information of how and where to 
go, and list of guides. 











Address VACATION BUREAU 
171 Broadway, Room 214, New York, N. Y. 


New York, New Haven & Hartford 
Boston & Maine Maine Central 














You hear it everywhere. 


impossible. 


ESTABLISHED 1853 





















SAFETY FIR 


The 
Safety is one of the superior 
points of the “Gun that Blocks 
the Sears.” The Safety which 


makes accidental discharge 
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(Continued from page 442.) 


to the targets as possible answers the purpose very 

well. Where neither gas or electricity are available 

a portable acetylene gas plant will provide an inex- 

pensive and efficient substitute. 

CLUB RIFLES AND TELESCOPES HELP TO IN- 
_. CREASE MEMBERSHIP. 

In addition to butts and club house the club should 
provide a few club rifles and telescopes for the gen- 
eral use of members. A small charge of five cents 
per day for the loan of these will provide a fund which 
will eventually repay their original cost and for sub- 
sequent repairs and renewals. Regulations should be 
made so that when the number of members desiring 
to use them exceed the number of rifles and telesco) 
available members may have them in turn. The five 
cents fee should cover all the times a member may 
use either a rifle or telescope in one day. The en- 
thusiastic member will provide his own equipment, but 
many men who would ultimately become enthusiasts 
are deterred even from starting by the initial cost of 
the necessary equipment, hence the possession of a few 
rifles and telescopes will be found a potent recruiting 
agent which will do as much as anything to attract 
membership. Club rifles and telescope can not be 
too simple, of too good a quality, or be too well 
cleaned and looked after, as they have to stand much 
more use than those privately owned. 

(To be continued.) 


Milton Sportsmen’s Association. 


Milton, Pa., September 22, 1914. 
otal Total 





e Number Number 
Shot At Broke 
Godcharies, F. A. .cccccccccgode ht cuce 150 140 
TAM, Bs Wes veeccctovvecegsededaues 150 132 
MN Pie, cas eSostascousesccesenes 150 146 
*Hawkins, J. Mowell 144 
Rishel, D. R. 143 
DePew, J. A. 121 
Clinger, Geo. W. 138 
Bete, REO 6.0ccccccoccscscececccccce 136 
*Apgar, Neaf 145 
*Klotz, R. L. 117 
Topper, F. S. 108 
*Sked, O. S. 145 
Lowenberg, L. 79 
Hoy, D. N. ccccccccccccccccccvccoccs 104 
Wilhelm, Wm 108 
Hand, J. G. ...cccccccccccrsccrecccces 147 
Martin, G 145 
Byers, 113 
Barr, Dr. 120 
Biddle, R. M 87 
Wood, M. F. 53 
Renn, Mal .......ccscccccecees 36 
Hansel, Dr. E. L. a a 48 
Peiffer, M. S. G. 43 
*Professional. 


FREDERIC A, GODCHARLES, Secretary. 





Nemours (Ladies) Trapshooting Club. 

Wilmington, Delaware, September 24, 1914. 
The sudden heat of yesterday kept the majority of the 
ladies indoors and only six of the regular shooters ap; 

peared at the traps to engage in the “Sport Alluring. 
Miss Hammond made high score for the afternoon with 
18 x 25 and also won the Ramsay Trophy for the week. 
Scores (25 targets) follow: 








Mra, Riley .......cccccccccccccccccsssscccscccccccscccvcs 
Miss Hammond .. 18 
Mrs. White ....... 11 
Miss Wynands .........cccccecccceeeccreeseereeenseeeees 5 
Miss Schofield .......+s+sseseeeeeeeereeeeeseseeeeeenenes 11 
Mrs. Springer ......0e--sceeeseceeeeeeees grits Bin” 3 
Jeannette Gun Club. 
New York City, September 23. 
Prize 


The Jeannette Gun Club held its Handica) 
shoot on the Robin Hood Gun Club grounds, Con- 
cord, Staten Island, today. Eight shooters competed for 
6 prizes. Chas. Meyer, with a Handicap of 10, got 
first with a perfect score 50 x 50; Louis Steffens and 
W. Rohlfs tied with the aid of their Handicaps on 
49 x 50; Steffens not being a member could not com- 


Ask for Catalogue and Prices 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 1+ 80x 707, Assonet, Mass. 








pete for the prizes so his good shooting did not bring 
him any prize. 


Ass NEE “Wb eeatncesseanucdecenacseswsweastee cave : WOE Oe 
2, EE: Gi aduwyeasess sd eedanndidigectoehesens 98 x 4 
Js TER ERMINE noc sccccccesrcvcccontenseneneaes 93 X 125 
1. SEEM” ctencpivecnececenvonvecuanebnescaketos 105 X 125 
DR EE. ciccpodentdav ines cg ctnancobbesdeaceses 53 X 100 
Re NG nas'thecncd<d ok cawastneteskepes se Seneca z xX 100 

Me OE bcc csvess cages eve canst tecencunes X 125 
We PROUES  ovseneeseccssscnccyensenscvecesercncses 115 X 175 





Westy Hogan Reflections. 

The Westy Hogans at their annual meeting during 
their tournament in Atlantic City, two weeks ago, re- 
elected all the old officers as follows: President, Neaf 
Apgar, of Plainfield, N. wi vice-president, J. Mowell 


Hawkins, of Baltimore secretary and treasurer, 
Bernard Elsesser, of York, Pa. President Apgar ap- 
pointed the following tournament committee for 1915: 
Le ds Saar, chairman; J. M. Hawkins, H. H. Stevens, 
T. H. Keller, Jr., C. A. North, George Benjamin, J. 
L. Clark and James Lewis. Five new members were 
elected. thy are Homer Clark, of Alton, Ill; P. B. 
Keenan, of New Haven, Conn.; Walter Huff, of Macon 
Ga.; Ray Brown, of Belleville, N. J., and E. Ree 
Shaner, of Pittsburgh, secretary of The Interstate As- 
sociation. There was considerable routine business 
transacted at the senting. 

It was a jolly pa of half a hundred that left Day- 
ton, Ohio, in special Pullman cars over the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad for Atlantic City. The smoke of the 
last shot fired at the Grand American Handicap had 
hardly blown away until hasty pepeiene were made 
for the long trip to the Westy Hogan shoot. The train 
left about 3 o’clock on the afternoon of Saturday and 
arrived in Atlantic City the next morning about 11 
o’clock, an hour late. e men in the party swapped 
yarns, played cards’ and gave minute descriptions of 
how they missed the targets they lost at the Grand 
American Handicap. At frequent intervals Sim Glover 
held the center of the stage while he peeled off a 
couple of good stories. Some of them would hardly 
get by the censor. 

It will doubtless be a matter of interest to followers 
of trapshooting to know that more than half of the 
states of the union were represented at the Westy 
Hogan shoot. Pennsylvania sent 95 shooters and heads 
the list, New Jersey came next with 46, Delaware 28, 
New York 27, Virginia 14, Illinois 8, Maryland 5, West 
Virginia 4, Indiana 4, Massachusetts 4, District of 
Columbia, Connecticut, California, Tennessee and Ohio, 
each 3; Georgia, Washington, South Carolina and North 
Carolina, each 2, and Michigan, Iowa, Kentucky, Kan- 
sas, Oregon and Oklahoma, each 1. 

The sentiment in favor of Venice Park as the per- 
manent shooting vrounds of the Hogans was nearly 
unanimous. There is re gee A a certain amount of 
attractiveness and novelty in shooting from a pier, 
but it would have been impossible to complete the 
program used this year on any pier and a better pro- 
gram was never offered at any trapshooting tournament. 

The three women’s squads on the last day of the 
shoot attracted much attention. A large crowd of 
Atlantic City visitors journeyed to the grounds and 
watched the performance of the twelve lady shooters 
with interest. A_ stiff gale was blowing while they 
were shooting and prevented good scores. 

Cashier “Sandy” Lewis motored the office force to and 
from the grounds in his large Pierce-Arrow car. It 
was a treat and thoroughly appreciated by Manager 
Squier and his able lieutenants. One evening the juice 
gave out on the way to the hotel and all hands nearly 
missed supper. 

Much complaint was found by the shooters over the 
poor street car service to Venice Park. The traction 
company could well afford to run extra cars at least 
in the morning and evening. 

Sim Glover, the Westy Hogans’ official “barrel 
header,” chucked his job this year. is excuse was 
that his “‘co-header” and assistant L. Z. Lawrence was 
not there to help him. But the Hogans will not ac- 
cept this and Sim’s fine is now payable ito the treasurer. 
Charlie North is a regular truck horse for work. Be- 
sides looking after the six sets of traps all week, as- 
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sisting in the office both day and night and hustling 
squads between times, he did not have much to do. 
On Saturday after everybody had gone and the shades 
of night were fast beginning to fall, ‘“Chief-Make-Em- 
Fly” was hard at it taking out the traps and boxing 
them 7 for shipment. 

The Westy Hogan scoreboard is a work of art. It 
is in charge of George Benjamin, a thirty-third degree 
Hogan, and is always greatly admired and much ap- 
preciated by the shooters. 

It was a matter of regret that E. N. Gillespie, of 
Freeport, Pa., was unable to attend the shoot. r. 
Gillespie was the donor of the “Bear Trap” trophy. 
He was unavoidably detained at home by business. 

The secretary is in receipt of the following letter 
addressed to the Tournament Committee of the Hogans 
from Mr. C. H. Newcomb, of Philadelphia, one of the 
best known_and most popular trapshooters in the 
country: “Esteemed Friends: Now that the 1914 
Westy Hogan Tournament is history, I wish to con- 
gratulate and compliment you, one and all, on the very 
excellent and satisfactory tournament. When everything 
is taken into consideration, viz., the wonderfully at- 
tractive program, excellent list of prizes, satisfaction 
given the shooters, and the smooth running of the shoot, 
I do not believe I am amiss in saying that it was 
really your best tournament. know you did a lot 
of hard work and were glad when it was over, but you 
cannot help but feel a great degree of satisfaction when 
you know you have given such an exceptionally satis- 
factory shoot. Trusting that you will have many more 
equally successful tournaments and again extending my 
congratulations, I remain, Very truly yours, 

- H. NEWCOMB. 

_E, Reed Shaner, secretary of The Interstate Asso- 
ciation, notwithstanding his strenuous week at the Grand 
American Handicap, shot the entire program at the 
Westy Hogan tournament. His score was high credit- 
able. E. Reed is a full-fledged Hogan now, having 
been elected to membership at the annual meeting this 
year. 

Harry B. Cook, the estimable proprietor of the ex- 
clusive Seaside House, one of Atlantic City’s leading 
hotels, won the Stevens trophy. The winner was not 
known until after all the records had been gone over 
and when a committee of the Hogans waited on Mr. 
Cook to present him with the gun he was as much 
pleased as he was surprised. Mr. Cook is an inveterate 
= shot and one of the best friends the Westy Hogans 
ave. 

F. E. H. Sheldon, rendered valuable assistance in 
the office in writing squad sheets and compiling scores. 

Haze Keller, chairman of the Trophy Committee, was 
warmly complimented for the excellent judgment he 
displayed in the selection and purchase of the Westy 
Hogan trophies. They were undoubtedly the finest ever 
oe at a trapshooting tournament. Some Haze, 
this. 

The program spoke for itself. Chairman Squier, of 
the Tournament Committee, who prepared it. spent 
many long hours in getting it just richt. For his 
labor and trouble he has the thanks of all the Hogans 
and the great body of shooters who participated. 


West End Gun Club. 

Richmond, Va., Sentember 26, 1014. 
Poor scores of some of the steadiest shots in the 
club were the features Saturday. One man who had 
been breaking into the 91 per cent. class every month 
this season made 74 per cent. while consistent 85 to 88 
per cent. men went to 70 per cent. Everybody had the 
malady known as ‘“Missingitis.” Marvelous to tell 
everybody enjoyed the shoot for they all went down 
together, that is the “big bucks” who have been leading 


the herd. 
Shot At Broke 
: 47 
Archer Anderson, Jr. 5 45 
5 Tignor g 43 
. D. Hotchkiss, Jr. 43 
42 
43 
40 
37 
37 
37 


J. E. Crenshaw 

Cary Sheppard 

Dr. H. C. Froehling 

W. Gary Bragg 

Saint George Anderson 
Thomas Purcell 
Letcher Boone 
William Edward Harris 

Col. Barton H. Grundy 
William Rueger, Jr. 
a F. Sheppard 

. C. Branch 

Robert Hadersink 50 20 
Class Leaders: E. D. Hotchkiss, Jr. “A,” James C, 
Tignor “B,” W. G. Bragg “D,” William E. Harris “E.” 
Lumsden Trophy Cup “Legs:” Cary Sheppard, Archer 
Anderson, Jr., James Tignor, W. Gary Bragg. 

Next shoot Wednesday, September 30, 4:30 P. M. 


Dupont Trapshooting Club. 
Wilmington, Delaware, September 26, 1914. 

The Dupont Trapshooting Club will hold a 100 tar- 
get tournament on Saturday, October 17, 1914. The 
shoot will be registered under the “OLD POLICY” 
of The Interstate Association, but, because other clubs 
having cancelled registered tournaments leaving The 
Interstate Association with a set of watch fobs on hand, 
we were fortunate in getting a trophy donation from 
the association. 
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Stop Those Cripples ! 


Magazine-Extension 


Four More Shots ! 


Simply a detachable magazine. Goes on where the magazine cap 


comes off. 


In no way affects the gun’s mechanism. No tools 


required in mounting. When detached can be carried in pocket. 


GUARANTEED TROUBLE PROOF. Will Last Always. 
Get one of these Game Savers for your Fall Shooting. 
If your dealer doesn’t handle them order direct from us. 


Postpaid, Price $5.00 


BUNTING - STONE HARDWARE CO. 


822 Walnut Street 


The program will consist of 100 targets, shot in five 
events of 20 targets each. 

The entrance will be $2.00, which includes cost of tar- 
gets. 

Professionals are welcome to compete “for targets 
— and will be charged for targets at the rate of 1c. 
each. 

The shoot will be run on the Lewis Class System, 
with four classes, and three trophies to each class. 

There will also be trophies for two men teams. To 
enter the team race it is necessary for contestants 
to signify their intention of shooting the team race, 
and to notify the manager of the shoot who compose 
the team, before any of the proposed team shooters 
have contested in any of the events. The scores made 
in the 100 targets events will be counted as the scores 
in the team race. 

State Team Race.—On the 100 target program, three 
trophies will be offered to the team from any state 
making the highest score. Teams to be composed of 
three men each. Each state allowed to enter not more 
than four teams. Team entries must be made to mana- 
ger of shoot before any of the proposed contestants have 
competed in any of the regular program events. 

No additional entry free required of contestants to 
shoot in two man team race and state team race. 

Traps will be open for practice at 10:00 A. M. and 
the regular program will start at 12:00 Noon. Entries 
close at 3:00 P. M. 

Joker, Jr., Trap. A Joker trap will be installed, and 
some real “Curley Wolf” targets will be thrown. Three 
tickets will be sold for soc., and each contestant mak- 
ing a run of ten straight will be credited with a perfect 
score. When a contestant misses a target his run stops 
and he must start on another ticket. 

Trophies. Under the Lewis Class System with four 
classes, and three trophies to each class, 12 trophies 
of real worth will be given to the shooters. 

State Team Trophies. Three handsome and valuable 
prizes will be awarded to the three men composing 
the winning state team. 

Two Man Team Race Trophies. Each member of the 
winning two man team will receive a trophy. 

Joker Jr. Trap Trophy will be one well worth 
winning. . t 

Low score on 100 targets will receive a gold stick 


in. 

"Gee of the largest celebrations ever held in Wil- 
mington will be the OLD HOME WEEK celebration 
October 10th to 17th, and this program has been ar- 
ranged in honor of the affair. At least 100 gunners 
from surrounding clubs will be on hand. 


Jersey City Gun Club. 
Jersey City, N. J., September 26, 1914. 
The Jersey City Gun Club is going to open on 
October 3rd for the 1914-15 season and will be open 
every Saturday P. M. and we extend an invitation to 
all the shooters wherever they may hail from to pay 
us a visit whenever in this section and we will guar- 
antee them a very pleasant P. M. at rock bottom prices. 
We are going to have our regular monthly prize shoot 
for members only as usual on the last Saturday of 
each month. — 
Dupont Trapshooting Club. 
Wilmington, Del., September 26, 1914. 
About § gunners faced the traps to-day. A high wind 
interfered with good scores, and not a 25 straight was 
registered during the entire afternoon. 24’s were made 
by W. A. Simonton, Charles F. Springer, Schuyler 
Colfax, “Marsden” and J. T. Skelly. 
Les German, the big pro and John H. Ebberts from 


KANSAS CITY, MO. 


Buffalo Audubon Gun Club pulled team with following 


results: 
GERMAN’S TEAM, 

W. A. Simonton 

C. E._ Springer 

J. T. Skelly 

L. S. German . 

J. W. White ... 

E. R. Jenks ... 

William Coyne 

H. E. Kaighn 

T. Lawson 

H. Lynch 

F. R. Patzowsky 

T. W. Mathewson 

J. C. Ewing 

T. E. Doremus 


W. S._ Colfax 
Clyde Leedom 
J. J. Magaheran 
E. R. Galvin 
E. M. Ross 
“Marsden” 


m yi 


“Ross’ Rifle Luck— 


“Luck” favors those who shoot 


“ROSS” Rifles, because their 


superior power, quick action and accuracy, 
minimize mistakes and do best justice to the 
skilled notenen.  Fiestes of big game all 
* over world, testify to the low trajectory of 
the “Ros” .260, and to the paralyung eect 

of the “‘Ross’’ .280 Sporting i i 
foppet tube expanding bullet, (pa , 
“Ross” .2 igh Velocity Rifles sell at $55 
in New York, Ross Ammunition $7.50 per 100 

Ful: Illustrated Catalogues on Request 
ROSS RIFLE CO. Dept.S-14,QUEBEC,CAN. 
or POST & FLOTO, 14 Reade St., New York 
Agents for U.S. A. 
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RNY count Dayoan vik eencsaeeiegs ates <0s a0 18 
ee a ei ee ee rere 18 
IR doe a6 ocak acces seks soe sp Saba esesyeces Ke 17 
Ec kon ol Neck acmepsaphhleeenme? ove 17 
SR Se NED aos 5 caeks 0 bac ce eck veges dbions secis 17 
Sl. AURA Pie Suin sive peeeveadns seas Te pecse.cgeeeanh <i 16 
ER Ein 655 60s0 pois ssaseudeecsccwehesi'ysh II 
ee os cawiasckedionennws heaeeeebed ee 9 
IT iin aisicas-cniachvweeb heb sebbheneas estab 25—50 
NR eter Ee owe bulinae sche eeeatere'e esse 14—25 
Se PEE = Soo nonicds.crksspekepeaekciobined cumbia Stet 1I—25 
G DOG 000 syeccwsn 0000 dhstecnethecacsinsesaeuese's 1I—25 


triple tie between J. T. 


Skelly, W. S. Colfax, Jr. and 


“Marsden” on 90 out of 100; Edward Banks and W. A. 
Simonton tied for second place with 89. 


Other scores for the day: 








SOR Sc GIMNPES onc s sb sceshceccexcscesseccscers 83—100 
OR Plea a ka .cc0sb ap sek alsdene tes soen se 80 
ED 236.4... suseskseb edepeieniwnncsoae’ 77 
SE EEE” fore ciens oc yeteinny obese eoubnehewetsne ss a 77 
NO =. voi scx niee chap babu'e on thn puewsanebnn 73 
SE RIE. 5 Shi vce cu pwisweteics>ssavecs ceases 73 
PEE acu cctncdbasescnebysesssoeseunee east 30— 50 
Seis OD 5 as 55s 008s bden anes cees ki lowe 39 
Clyde Leedom ........ 39 
E. M. Ross .. 39 
W. G. Wood ....... 36 
5. OW... Seatiaway ....205....- 36 
SL he EE © ign ss oe ea ane sues ncebare se seencurarees 36 
ie REND 7a 55 Cis vaio 4 +055 550% vene> see pan ks enn’ 35 
Pan) PED i viv. conn ushe veep oheneue eevarensea 34 
pe ee ee err rere: ore 33 
AIR 65s scnvcidtsvcddaweae-coonteeysesoe 33 
EN, MEMEO oncscncpccsccagnennseseceassee’ 33 
De Ce, Ai nd oc cXenpepesccvethaee suas enewetss) 30 
Be INE ook 5.0.50 celsedwias «due ocpenss phage tune eet 2 
Rs MERE Wo 0nc5cccbews cd chedeede aye cis ues en deers 24 
SRNODE give ch nkcielcccsscesecepesstheeuecdscevees 23 
EE RIOIET 5. veisicws pesindees conics eesesteeeste es 18— 25 
SE TEI -<.0:c. 0.016500 w0bsinnins soionde changes teste 15 
DOUBLES. 
Bie s occitures ies ieee. eeectteieows snes 21I— 25 
SME 3 cu 6as0 50s S060 55% suavieos esas oanseeees 38— 50 
INE 5s sw Sicbscnc peice vnaceeceweesiensees 29— 50 


Beverly, 


United Shoe Machinery A. A. 


Sept. 26.—The Fall shoot 


took place this 


afternoon under the auspices of the United Shoe M. 


A. Ay 


with an entrance of two dozen crackers. A 


venomous cross wind put a tang into the scalers and a 


kink into high scores. 
A. won the Essex County Championshi 


out of 150. In the handicap event F. A 


Dr. W. C. Newton of the B. 


with 136 
ayden car- 


ried off first honors; C. H. Littlefield, Jr. was second; 














Fanning, 


of DuPont fame kopped upper gun. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


The scores: 
Broke Handicap Totals 





Dr. W. C. Newton 130 4 140 
ote. RE nc o i vinci ‘ak eae 12 146 
Oe: ee SS ae ee 128 16 144 
pee MR ere 135 8 143 
As Fs WRI seen aicecnes sts 135 8 143 
ae Pre re 134 8 142 
Tet NOs svscnace seneonsarndis 133 8 141 
Fin. ac SE. pg ns onc accep ch wee 120 20 140 
Wi «NE a pagdcueweageesgess 120 20 140 
se CED osm 5455000 9e~catnes 122 16 138 
Se ee, PENS «acaba ses oss avieeeen's 134 4 138 
ass EE a ens ek she cnn ease 122 16 138 
EAU TTROUE oo ¥4sb0 5 eo 8s concn geesé 130 8 138 
oe eS os ose tctees cae tans 137 ° 137 
PET ic EE > ccc cceees uns cuts: 125 12 137 
it ie EN cc assasceanenstesss 132 8 140 
A, ie POD. Sdicwivcn os vavbkhsles ee 112 20 132 
Fe EE, Scaweesiesconnesnse> 120 16 136 
ee Re ee ae 135 ° 135 
i nn cnt one aceeanwouds+« 125 0 125 
EGS DE AN BCIES sive sd devepseswsce 128 ° 128 
UD, th. EL. asin Soha seen semen anes 126 ° 126 
Ry Ot ais UE ya peassnwse= ss 116 ° 116 
Shirley Marston ..........cese00- 87 24 III 
*Professional. 


West End Gun Club. 






J. F. Sheppard “C,” No Entry “D,” W. E. 
Winners Legs Lumsden Trophy Cup: 
Louis Rueger, St. George Anderson, W. L. B 
Hammond, Sr., J. C. Tignor, P. J. Flippen, 


Cooke, Jack F. Sheppard, Arthur Campbell. 


Connelly also shot well up to their form, finishin 
second place with 91 each. 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 

There was a large attendance at the weekly shoot 
September 20, weather conditions, barring the high tem- 
perature, were good, and ‘the scores made were excellent. 
L. Gambell was the king pin at the shoot, scoring 49 
in the team race, and a total of 95 out of 100. Jones and 


.. wanes “EE.” 
J. C. Easley, 


ord, W. A. 
harles B. 


in 


In the team races A. Gam- 


bell and Jones tied for second high individual scores 
with 47 each. The teams broke even for the afternoon, 
Meyers’ team winning the first by 3 targets, and Gam- 
bell’s team the second match with a margin of 17 tar- 


gets. 


score his average, getting in thir 


C. Rybolt was using a strange gun, and failed to 
place with Schreck 


on 89. Kelly is a new man in the game, but is showing 
much improvement, breaking 16 out of his last 20 targets. 
ropped a few more targets than usual, his score 


Meyers 


falling considerably below his average. 


in as good shape as he was at the Grand American 


hreck was not 


Handicap last week, when he broke several more targets 


than in the events to-day. 


The club is arranging for a 


merchandise shoot next month. There will be enough 
prizes offered to go around, and every shooter ought to 
carry home a memento of the occasion. 








Richmond, Va., September 19, 1914. Total 
The good scores made by W. L. Boyd and L. Rueger 7 Gambell ne 
were the features while the low scores made by other },,GR™DEIl -.-----+--er--sererererseeressesserseererees 95 
Cline A. men were the comedic mid teageiion Which  Gaeee nsSstsns--srons-renreestnreneansoneneyassrssteae 37 
midis he Game ce intensely interesting. Scere: Bae ssid enti on thins resent nareie j 
Na Shot At Hecke Be ene ener enna ee ear - 
i aR Oe fe 49 YODES, sv vovcceeeeeseeesecaseresescesceueeneeeesssererseess 9 
Louis Rueger . $0 46 > - Sanat § RUD 5 CR ahK OL GSP HRTEIRGASSAGINS LAREN TEST a 
Jno. Cc Easley co 50 43 Me ee cere see eee eee 3 
ak ae 3 a2 2 wore Fable gb achat ksdusngsdcdarhaesetenealbe caueineias s 
Ww. A. Hammond, Sr. SI 50 41 Rybolt Vo ccc eccceeerrcc crear erserenseeeeesese ee esseeeeeee 8 
Fi. J. FHppen ..0.s-0seeseveeserrneees 50 OR eles 8 
+ D, Hart ...sssssseeeeeeeeseersenes 50 ee Si cae cekaviadcunachsuvaueagades oseaaiceige tas 3B 
BS MRAM: Sosaaereaiwadecwecessscesie 50 39 Taaaaed i ae 8 
ee ~ r4 BROOE. 5eerne shivers eennaees. sadtnetesnepiensemirene® : 
pM wcantoscnewewacmercetceds pa 7 Sa 4 asd baub ecu nepmeneescdepoenss ees wt ONageese ins Hines st 
Jack F. Sheppard eis eh gee on 50 37 Be eRe Ne PRO ee ee : 
Hugh B. Flippen. Be ee 50 36 oe FPRCS Rs Meee BUUSSE One Ses cin ehee SHTRR MU CRNERCeseRe tos . 
PGnmind dese ....t..., ge Heidel ceeeeeeeseeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeseeeeeseeeeteneeeeeaes : 
EN retieteeiondscixasecncorenn: 0 3 TEAM RACE, 50 TARGETS. 
Archer Anderson, Jr. ........0..seee05 50 35 Ty MRD 5 <5 ves ccns cxcnxdseronvnes 15 14 20— 49 
Aether CHpbell oc.sncccscenccsecscee 50 35 SEE | on cc aus0sphsanscacnstavedees< 14 13 19— 46 
St. George Anderson .............685 50 32 MM cadatncadvahensuntasies caumeeeees 14 14 19—47 
A; Y._ Waddey ......scscssesseeseeeee 50 30 Me WME ns Si cacenosepiseceescane 15 14 18— 47 
ven = ee FuRiwae bss itawccbaRee’ 50 30 as _ —--- 
2d. , DEE. cinavgubdesnscusdnegueh 50 27 58 189 
Cary Sheppard ..........sseeeseeeeees 50 27 CI ccc desdut vce ccontes Woudene 13 = - 45 
ee ie ek rer rrr ret 50 25 ME © hacscscnea teenascduesbeaeanecs 13 15 16— 44 
RS IE so daitiicasssangesuessnns 50 24 BEE. Sibcivusnsevauaceveda passin veuees II 10 16— 37 
Ch Shes PRES». ween ces ocecncwces 50 24 ME. fac Sas ccdwotonsonrvcnceetsine 14 14 18— 46 
Retiett. Pepto. I 85k. ovine ss0sses 50 20 o= _ —_—- 
Class Leaders: W. L. Boyd “A,” Louis Rueger “B,” 51 53 68—172 














“Steel Where Steel Belongs’’ 


AGAIN WINS! 


First Honors at the famous Westy Hogan Tournament, held 
at Atlantic City, September 15-18, were won by users of 


Peters Shells 


High Amateur Average, 489 ex 500, by Woolfolk Henderson || John Philip Sousa Trophy, 100 Straight, by Woolfolk 


Third 
Atlantic City Trophy é he 


(tie) 484 ex 500 by Barton Lewis 


148 ex 150 


25 straight in shoot-off ) 


uality Counts! 








by Woslteli: Fendecson | Leahy Trophy, 99 ex 100, by Barton Lewis 


and the ® brand means ShOOtiNg 





Henderson 


——— 
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QAWGA LOWS, 


Smt sms 
gp it 










L. Gambell 
¥ Schreck 
C. Jones 

A. Gambell 
Schatzman 
R. Davies 


102—250 
15— 36 
15— 39 


Meyers 
17— 45 


C. Rybolt ... 
Ertel 
Connelly 
Dibowski 


104—253 


Clariton Gun Club. 
f Monessen, Pa., September 21, 1914. 

The Clariton Gun Club of Clariton, Pennsylvania, held 
its regular practice shoot on Saturday the 19 inst. 
Among those present from other clubs were: r. and 
Mrs. J. C. Ashton and Mr. H. C. Smith of Monessen. 
Mrs. Ashton, a beginner at the traps, this being her first 
year, was in excellent form in all events breaking 87 out 
of 100 while J. C. came trailing behind with 82; Smith, 
also a beginner, came out with 69 out of 100 to his credit. 
Clariton Club is one of the few clubs in the country 
that can boost of a squad of ladies, but owing to Mrs, 
Moyer’s daughter being very sick and Mrs. Coleman’s 
home being burned the night before they were unable 
to attend leaving but three (3) of the five who attended 
and did well considering they have only been shooting 
a very short time. 

The score of those who took part in the shoot is as 
follows: 


Granger .. 
Shears 
Duquesne 
Millerin 
3adele 
Moyer .. 
Roof .. 
Rowe .... 
York . 
Stone 
Millern 


H. 
B. 
A. 
S. 
c 
E. 
E. 
E. 
€. 
é 
E 
e 
H. 
J. 
W. 
r. 
i 


Ribling . 
Mrs. Millerin 25 6 
TOMAHAWEK, Secretary. 
aida teenth 
Hudson Gun Club. 
s Jersey City, N. J., September 20, 1914. 
Herewith scores made at the practice shoot of the 
Hudson Gun Club to-day, with 23 shooters taking part. 
The day was cool and pleasant for the game, with just 
enough wind blowing to make the targets cut up all 
kinds of antics, and which accounts for the poor scores. 
We are glad to see so many of our old shooters taking 
interest in the game again, and look forward to a busy 
season at our traps for the coming year. On October 
4th our next shooting date, Joe. Whitley has promised 
to have several barrels of sweet corn on hand, so come 
out and see us. ‘i. 2 
25 25 


W. Hutchings 22 I 
J. Williams 15 4 
H. Burlington ........... 8 B | 
3roth 19 20 

19 14 

13 14 

18 


FOREST AND STREAM 


A REAL GUN 


L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger For 


TRAP and FIELD 


With the characteristics of the Thoroughbred written all over it. 
catalogue showing perfect illustrations and descriptions of all grades 


PRICES $25.00 TO $1,000 
Menwacwret THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY %377i's%: 


by ; 


P. S. Meyers 12 
Dr. O’Brien was 20 
W. Roach 18 
J. Valantine 13 
W. Schumaker 10 
D. D. Engle 20 
T. Kelley 21 
C. von Lengerke 19 
W. Eaton 15 
W. Anderson 12 
Dr. Pinkerton 19 
J. Leary 19 
J. E. Smith 19 


Dupont Trap Shooting Club. 
Wilmington, Del., September 19, 1914. 

The fact that several of the “regulars” were at At- 
lantic City to-day shooting in the Westy Hogan special 
and the Bull Durham Handicap, did not deter a num- 
ber of the faithful from making their regular Saturday 
excursion to the DuPont Trapshooting Club. Twenty- 
four shooters faced the traps during the course of the 
afternoon, and although the weather was fine and there 
was no wind blowing, the scores as a rule were lower 
than usual. For the third consecutive Saturday this 
month the main attraction in each class was the contest 
for the Coleman duPont silver spoons. As usual it was 
shot over two traps, 15 targets over one trap, and 10 
over trap two. These contests are always at 25 targets 
per man. 

In Class A it looked for a while as if a shoot off would 
be necessary between E. M. Ross and S. Tuchton. Both 
had broken 23, when W. A. Simonton arrived. He. de- 
cided the matter by breaking 24, and walked home with 
the spoon. : 

William Coyne in Class B had almost a “walk away.” 
His excellent score of 24 was two targets better than 
J. W. Anderson, Jr’s, who turned in a card of 22. . 
D. Guest, who has not been out to the club for some 
time showed up to-day and tried his hand at the traps. 
Guest must always be reckoned with among the high 
men, but he had a sore hand and he fell away below 
his average. : 

In Class C the spoon was awarded to W. G. High- 
field. His score of 21 easily led the men in his class. 
J. W. White with 19 was the runner up. 

J. P. Gray, a Class D man, is quite a stranger at the 
club, but he showed up ‘to-day and celebrated the event 
by breaking 18, and winning the spoon for his class. 


If Interested Send at Once for Our 
September List of 


Odd and Second Hand Guns 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


This means it will win. Kindly let us mail you our new 


| 
ES 


| 


W. H. Downs, one of the new club members in Class D 
was trying out a new gun and broke 14 of the clay 
pigeons. There were no Class E men out. 7 
The spoon scores in detail follow: 
CLASS A. 
W. A. Simonton 
E. M. Ross 
S. Tuchton 
H. P. Carlon 
N. K. Smith 


William Coyne 

J. W. Anderson, Jr. ... 
I. Turner 

C. Leedom 

T. W. Mathewson 

W. C. Corey 

P. D. Guest 


W. G. Highfield 
J. W. White 
F. R. Patzowsky 
S. J. Newman 


J. 

W. D. Sillitoe 
W. H. Downs 
F. H. Simonton 


Ww. Ss 
E. R. 
Tt. = 
R, P. Choate 
H. Lawson 

In the total scores for the day, W. S. Colfax, Jr., 
turned in the best card. He broke 23, 25, 25 and 21 
for a total of 94, with a straight run of 62 targets with- 
out a miss. W. A. Simonton was right on his heels, 
turning in scores of 24, 21, 25 and 23 for a total of 93. 
Stanley Tuchton with 87 was next in line. 

The total scores for the day were: 
W. S. Colfax, Jr. ‘a 
W. A. Simonton ... 
S. Tuchton 
I. Turner 
F. R. Patzowsky 

H. P. Carlon 
W. C. Corey 
Fa IE oe cay ccckusounivuteccdtieetaa 


INELIGIBLES. 
CE ANG cencdeennagsecahenddauaben edu 
enks 


302-304 Broadway 
NEW YORK 








ig DacoLand Sagopa REE 


a 


Toe 


ID Alp IEICE IE EDIE 


Use it on your gun, revolver, bicycle, 
talking machine, reel—in fact, for any 

8¥4 purpose for which a fine, pure, lubricat- 
fing oil is desired. It never chills or 


sporting goods or hardware dealer. Large 
bottle, cheaper to buy, 25c. ; trial size, 10c. 


F. NYE New Bedford, Mass. 
Ask your wateh repairer whese 
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Ossining Gun Club. 


Over fifty shooters turned out to shoot at the Labor 
Day tournament of the Ossining Gun Club. 

It was- glorious weather for a shoot. A stiff breeze 
blew across the traps, making the targets lift and 
duck like live things. No phenomenal scores were 
made; in fact no shooter was able to put up a score 
that looked good after his name. 

Of the forty-four who shot through the prize event 
of one hundred targets there were visitors from Red 
Hook, Chester, Binghamton, New York City, White 
Plains, Greenwich, Stamford, Ridgefield, Danbury, 
Peekskill and Chappaqua. 

The Ossining Gun Club grounds are capacious, yet 
the twenty odd automobiles parked along from No. 
2 trap to the gateway filled things up pretty well. 
Dr. G. H. Martin, of New York City, was the star per- 
former of the day with 91 out of 100, which won him 
first choice in Class A prizes, also the handsome cu 
for high score on the winning White Plains team. H 
B. Tuthill, of Chester, N. Y., was the only other shooter 
to get 90 per cent. This gave him second prize in Class 
A, also the Dupont pin for high eligible score of a 
shooter using a Dupont powder. The Westchester 
County Championship Cup was won by Edward Ward, 
the last of the Ward brothers, famous for years in live 
bird shoots held in the southern districts of New York 
State. It was a very popular win and considering the 
fact that Mr. Ward was the oldest man to compete for 
the championship, he is to be congratulated. 

C. C. Gerow, of the Hercules Powder Co., was the 
only trade representative to favor the club with attend- 
ance, coming from Wilmington, Del., for that purpose. 
Mr. Gerow was formerly a member of the Ossining Gun 
Club and his old friends were sure glad to see him 
again. 

The office was in charge of Treasurer A. Bedell, who 
was glad to have some of the burden lifted by the 
efficient help of J. H. Moran and Mr. Gerow. The 
running of the shoot and outside work was handled by 
Capt. C. G. Blandford. 

A word must be said for the bright young men who 
assisted at scoring and in the traps. Ralph Sheely, 
Kenneth Austin, and Harry Mezger at trap No. 1; 
Clarence Vroom, Harold Royle, Charles Cormier, and 
Albert Kamp, Jr., at trap No, 2, all rendered most effi- 
cient service. 


The Parker 


New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


The members of the club who assisted in refereein 
and squad hustling were: B. Hubbell, Dr. R. 7 
Wren, Harold Washburne, and W. C. Holden. 

Twenty-six prizes were distributed in three classes. 
The only local men to win prizes were Amos Bedell, 
Harold Washburne, and Col. Francis Larkin, who, 
though an old live bird shot, is new at the clay bird 
game. 

In the — handicap, after the prize event F. 
Bedient, of Ridgefield, Conn., got first money; H, Raup- 
tanger, of the same place, second, after a tie with five 
others; and J. H. Talcott, of Stamford, third. Dr, 
Cc. C. Sweet and Samuel Webber, Sr., of the local 
club, made their initial attempt at clays in this event, 
Dr. Sweet negotiating 14 out of 25, which was excellent. 

But three teams shot in the county championship, the 
results of which follow: 

_ WHITE PLAINS. 


De: G. Fo. Martin: ..cccccvesccnsscseece 24 24 22 21-91 
i i; ME - s100c54es00 be seGnessensannane 23 20 21 21—85 
Sis MLS AMIE) ve oncerenwsd ensadcecwsseneohe 22 22 18 20—82 
SBR ESVANSS. ce ciccccccvccucvcessecseves 16 9 15 10-50 
J. H. Finch .....cccccccccccccsccccceccs 22 23 22 
397 
OSSINING. 
Be TN i sacs sievsesaen wcoeesseaene 23 16 19 17—75 
AAS TIO vans ctocesccsccesiecnsecesiaees 20 20 20 22—82 
C. G. Blandford .....cccccccccccccccccce 24 19 19 19-81 
G. B, Hubbell oc cs ccccccccccccccceccces 23 17 16 17—72 
Hl, Washbatne ...cccccccesccscccccoscse 19 22 23 18—82 
392 
MT. KISCO. 
TS CR ccna cus nonesacesaseen 20 2 20 18-78 
J, G. MERE onc cccccccscvepeccsscevccsces 18 23 21 20—82 
B.D, BEOWRE .ncccccecsscccevccsescocee 17 20 19 21-77 
Be Bis EIB. as dscacscccdecedconesessee 18 14 18 17—67 
Wm. Webb .....cccccccccccccsccscsccces 19 12 14 16—61 


365 

Miss Laura Boles was the only lady shooting through 
the program and she was awarded a special prize of 
perfumes and toilet waters donated by Blandford 
Laboratory Products Company. 

In the tryout for team place of local members, the 
scores made would indicate a much better result than 
materialized. The five high men were Hyland, 25 
straight; Bedell, 24; Blandford, 24; Hubbell, 23; Wash- 
burne, 21. 

The scores were as follows: 

J. H. Finch, 89; Charles G. Blandford, 81; Dr. G. 
H. Martin, 91; A. Bedell, 82; L. D. Levings, 50; O. W. 
Vander Bosch, 77; James H. Moran, 65; Harold Wash- 
burne, 82; William Massoneau, 73; Dr. R. J. Wren, 
67; C. C. Gerow, 72; Col. Francis Larkin, 41; G. B. 
Larkin, 19; Gaylord B. Hubbell, 72; Edward F. Ward, 
85; C. E. Downes, 80; John Talcott, 63; Miss L. Boles, 
77; John T. Hyland, 75; J. Curry Barlow, 61; J. W. 
Bain, 74; Robert Navins, 75; J. O’Brien, 72; W. Roach, 
78; W. R. Winants, 77; L. C. Remsen, 78; John Miller, 
82; W. Raymond, 82; W. C. Holden, 75; C. H. Banks, 
69; E. D. Browne, 77; H. M. Booth, 86; P. Von 
Boeckmann, 87; H. K. Curtis, 67; William Webb, 61; 
S. H. Core, 82; W. A. Gregory, 83; E. Bouton, 79; H. 
B. Tuthill, 90; J. F. Raifstanger, 81; D. F. Bedient, 
77; H. Mills, 79; Dr. Van Sawn, 67; C. A. Cornen, 76. 


Los Angeles Rifle and Revolver Club. 

By the margin of 98 points the Los Angeles Rifle 
and Revolver Club defeated the Rifle Clubs Federa- 
tion of England in a cable long-range rifle shoot. The 
conditions called for teams of ten men to fire one 
sighter and ten shots for record at 200, .300 and 500 
yards, the 200 shot standing, the 300 sitting and the 500 
prone. The match was under purely American con- 
ditions, the English doing practically no shooting in 
other than the prone position and being handicapped 
by the greater familiarity of the California riflemen in 
the offhand and — positions. 

Without doubt the English team would have shot 
better had their country not been involved in a huge 
war. The local men feel that their English friends 
are good sportsmen to fire at all under the circum- 
stances. 

The English organization is a federation of English 
clubs that fires on. the outdoor ranges. Nearly 5.000 
men are in the various clubs in the federation. The 
English team fired at the historic range of Runny- 
mede, near Windsor castle; the locals fired on the 
Glendale range. 


Gun 





PARKER BROS. 


At the Grand American Handicap Tournament 
Dayton, O., September 8-11, 1914 


Won First, Second and Third Places in the National Amateur Championship at Double Targets ; 
90x 100, Woolfolk Henderson; 89x100, Sam Huntley; 88x 100, Westleof 


The National Amateur Championship at Single Targets was won by the PARKER GUN in the 

hands of Woolfolk Henderson, 99 x 100 

Last but not least, Mr. Henderson and his PARKER#GUN won the peer of all American Trap! 
‘Shooting events, the Grand American Handicap, 98 x 100, from the 22 yd. mark 


Never before has this event been won from such a distance. Going some for gun and man! 





The showing of the local men was poor. Most of 
the clubmen stayed away, feeling that the English 
would not fire with the war now going on, and the few 
who appeared seemed listless. Not one good total was 
put up, although a few fair scores were struck on the 
various ranges. The Los Angeles men won because of 
their greater skill at the ranges used, not because of 
any fine shooting. 

The English cable also stated that oa would fire 
the second match as per schedule in October, and this 
means hustle for the locals if they desire to avoid a 
licking. Here the English conditions, even to English 
targets, are used. The ranges are 200, 500, 600, 900 and 
1,000 yards, all prone, with one sighter and ten record 
shots, the ten high men to be the team. 

Here the English have the edge on the locals, bein, 
more skilled at the longer ranges and being better hold- 
ers prone.’ Judging by the scores of the local team 
Sunday, some of the members cannot hold into a barrel- 
head at 100 yards, from the prone position, and hard 
practice is necessary to win from the English team in 
the return match. 

This is the first series of international matches ever 
fired by a western rifle club, and with one_exception 
the first ever fired by any American club. The Amer. 
ican team uses the U. S. new Springfield, the English 
team the British Lee Enfield, now being used by the 
British troops in France. 

Following are the scores of the local marksmen: 





Name: 200 300 500 =: Tt, 
Ts Ge EOIN Kas cccncccecese 45 43 49 137 
H. C, March ... +. 40 45 50 13§ 
Dr. Polsenthal 42 44 49 138 
I, O. Gardiner 44 44 45 133 
R. J. Fraser 42 42 47 131 
Tom Jordan 43 43 45 131 
NS eee 36 46 47 129 
Ee EE, cnceddcoesdncesser 42 45 42 129 
A. Le, THOMPSON. 2.000 ccrecess 41 43 41 125 
TRENT  cnccecnucesecdcnaavecte 35 44 40 119 

1304 


Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., September 19, ror14. 

H. G. Olson won the so-yard restricted revolver match 
which the members of the Fort Pitt Rifle Club con. 
tested on the Highland range yesterday. His score was 
137. T. C. Beal was second with 131 and Dr. E. A. 
Waugaman followed with 128. 

Fort Pitt also shot a rifle match with a McKeesport 
Rifle Club, which was won by Fort Pitt with 19 points 
to the good. The scores: 

REVOLVER MATCH. 


Fees OUND sca ccc cuncdarnaayenacasasendenchesnedoens 137 
As See MEL, ci ceGans takases eae s Annem ndencaecenesas wanes 131 
Mri ONE i viccseconsnasimnnmacoosanneneneeeees 128 
DD: hs PARAONE. is visu nop sccatercageeseseeenareseseutes 125 
TE, THEE sincccsenccsacncdsuaneiosstviaaasnsan eenede 114 
Pek, OE wives ok a pdcamenenenadscubsscddunnadaces 92 
CLUB MATCH. 
Fort Pitt. 
F. 
H. 
T. 
G. 
7 
1 





TEAM CHALLENGE SCORES, 


DE; We PENI — sca scenuknvnesccduseasacedeacateedeusees 49 
Uh. BE iidendsmiadeetesadtdendeenweewaneeeaknees 49 
TOME Sa cucneied Vicibaleeind 4a nwa osnensaiee rupeban weaMee aes 08 
Ce Ae CNB hin ves cbaeanesasshoneanmaseccceenke ee 49 
iy a. NN: “<i cis 0-09's pwkeaudnaude/easabnaceneueeens 43 
MGI eG ss 5 cod can tase etaiaataedpaminaweseorneed es 92 
ATKINSON TROPHY. 

MN: 5608 66s skin sneak alee eeedeneckenehte edeesrcecccorere 46 
EN 5 c.054 Cueaa cas smeceeaaaananee Nwaceuenaeuade esaees 45 
PENNE... 5 o.600%5a04s00eenaie ke nubecndeecade eccccecocvccoes 66 
NE os oan cans cance seule cia eemamneie cccccccecccce 42 
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toe RECORD FEORES. 
1,000 yards—Wagner, 47; Lippincott, 45. 

800 yards—O. W. Freeborn, 50. 

200 yards—Hazlett, 45; Clark, 44; Dillman, 44. 


Western Pa. T. S. L. 
Coraopolis, Pa., September 14, 1914. 

Disastrous is the only word which will apply to the 
September tournament of the Western Pennsylvania 
Trapshooters League, held on the grounds of the Cora- 
opolis Gun Club Tuesday. Conditions were poor, the 
attendance attenuated and the scores woefully low. Gun- 
ners are growling about their poor showing, and those 
who stayed away from the final shoot of the series are 
chuckling at the others. 

Indeed, ‘“‘Uncle Ned” Painter has a little on all others. 
At the end of the fourth shoot he had a lead of one 
bird on his nearest competitor, for the season’s in- 
dividual honors, and determined to stand pat, instead of 
trying to better his percentage of breaks at Coraopolis, 
as it is only necessary to shoot in four of the five 
tourneys to qualify. 

His good judgment is shown by the fact that all his 
pursuers, instead of helping their percentage, fell way 
down at Coraopolis, and Uncle Ned’s string of 564 clays 
broken out of the 600 shot at, gives him a percentage 
of 94 and the president’s cup, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of Western Pennsylvania. 

At the Herron Hill shoot in May he broke 142 out 
of 150, at Butler he scored 139, at McKeesport his total 
again was 142 “g = got 141 * LS aaa 

AM RACE TIE. 

The team waar — tied up am Corao morta. for the 
McKeesport Gun Club one point behind the Herron 
Hill aggregation in the competition for team honors, 
took first place from their rivals, who landed second. 
This leaves both organizations with an even dozen 
points for the season, and the tie will have to be shot 
off at the same time the season’s class prizes are com- 
peted for, at a place and date to be selected later by 
the executive committee of the league. 

The McKeesport team scored 408 tar 
Aber and Calhoun each had 141 and Hickman had 126 
The Herron Hill gunners totaled 402 breaks, Cochran 
and E. N. Gillespie having 136 each and Johnston 130. 

Tuesday’s scores were: 


ets Tuesday, = 


CLASS A. 

1. GE ne vicccclvccedsaysacureas a ieeuaaadnaened 141 
DF. Mie SE vtec accccacévaccvevececcssavecedutcesusesn 141 
|, Gi, <Lacennaensatebacedh cuvedeeveusneceages 137 
TL, Wie WEEIMIEEEE co cecccvcccecccccccataccscsossece 137 
Gene: Ge eves acces vadsvaccecccsevecpecscosus 136 
E. N. Gillespie 136 
OO FW Fo cdc cd cebedccnccdccctectuccestovessieceteyes . 
OE et CE Scasauiussdenndnesecetcnnnceukasnadanmnn 

OG OU ED cncescacccsccccacetccces<cneceeseagngenss 

A. S. Anthony .. 


N. Johnston 

B. D. Matthews 
*James Lewis .. 
C. W.. Peterson 





W. J. Hickey ..... 
Ad. THIGMAR « ..cccccnccesoee 
) Ae eS rr 
H. D. Holmes eee 
BR. J. WES ccccccccsccccccccesccccsvccscccccccsesccoess 
WB TR, so divcccsicccvescececcdesccsecsancsscecenecces 
Te, Be PE ara vncécdvectacsnsteceecqcsedseceesosnedsas 122 
FB I in viene Kacey sedddnardcedevcdisqecsecsscvedone 121 
R. B. Thompson .....cccccccccccccccccccscescscccccscoce 121 
Eugene Murray .....ccccccscccccccccecccccccscccscccces 121 
J. We. WHIM ccccccvccccscsescevccccccccvcescescvcccose 121 
Dale Bakewell .....ccccccccccccccccvccccccsscscscccccs 120 
L. Lautenslager ........cccccccccccccrscccecccesecees 118 
A. S. Bishop .....cccccccccccccccsccccccscccccccccccers 118 
J. Wa. Shearer .....ccccccccccccccscscccseccccccccccees 117 
Wo Ge ccnvccdcoacdaddrccnsessnvenccesesiscccceseuxe 115 
CLASS C 
C. B. Ashbaugh .......cccccccccccccccccccecvecscccocs 114 
TT, TE SE acowccncevsccocceccesesencseiecseseessonecss 114 
Te Fe I voc ce cc cncancckcecucteuceesecdecoeteeeces 114 
De, WHEE, -crccevacececeustccedcucueeduecsaccceedconses 113 
SB I ccnscccscdctcsesenctdcsedecsceccansanctvecee 112 
J. J. Morrison ...ccccccccccccccccccccccsccccsscescsece 112 
C,, Bic AMEE svete cdcdacacneveconecessaccequscecensecess 112 
A. D. Yeemam cecccccccccccccccccccccscccccccccccescccce 112 
. 111 
110 
scdesedcegvaccurenceesoesscese ventevese! On 
caedeceecencevenes —— 


eee ee eeeeeennere 


PERRO eee eee ween meee eee ee ee eeeeeeeee 


A. W. Whalen ...... 
r Manning ...s.seees 
. E. Shepherd ...... 
i, C. Garland ..... oa 
fobs i. 

. L, Ketterer ......+0. 











Seem eee eee eee eee eee ease eee eeeeeeeee 





J. Wr Gok sac ch ccocansblvacdersuskedaconneesirs 95 
*wW. A. >. ccccces end ovcecsercescecccesscceseescse 
J. Bo Ger Dh aevaceutesuapescdinceancsudeccacvecce 88 
J. Oc I ctokaestesViccesssecensctenseasstotacs 8&4 
Praleadenne 
Camden Shootin pangtietion. 
Camden, a ember 27, 1914. 


One hundred and five eae faced the traps of 
the Camden Shooting Association yesterday afternoon 
in the big contest preliminary to the championship 
season of the a Trapshooters’ League, and 
if the interest displayed can be accepted as a criterion 
the season of 1914-15 will be the greatest in the history 





FOREST AND STREAM 





of the organization. The original program called for a 
1oo-bird event, but so great was the outpouring of 
marksmen from the several clubs in the league that it 
was necessary to cut it to eighty targets, Even then 
darkness was fast approaching when the last squad 
firished and candles were pressed into use to permit 
the officials to figure out the prize winners. 

Billy Foord and A. B. Richardson with 76 x 80 tied 
in Class A. In Class B- there were four ties—Haines, 
Martin, Jarrell and Coyle—each with a score of 65. It 
was too dark to shoot off, and in a drawing to ecide 
the winners Haines and Jarrell were the fortunate ones. 
Three were tied in Class C—Stiles, Chalmers and Rorer 
—each with a score of 60. In the draw Stiles and 
Chalmers took the prizes. Class D had six ties for 
first place—J. E. Taylor, J. P. Taylor, D. A. Taylor, 
Lamborn, R. Greenwood and Killian. Fortune favored 
J. P. Taylor and Killian in the draw. The score of each 
in this class was 55. E. Carter, Perryferry, Davis and 
Collier, each with 51, were even for the honors in Class 
E, and on the draw the first named two were declared 
the winners. Beautiful cut glass pieces were the prizes, 
and in addition each of the club in the league was 
presented with a like piece of ware by the Camden 
Club. High pro went to Mel Hawkins, with 75. The 
Lewis Class System was in vogue: 






MEE cdvsvanareendadanucecuace 14 15 14 15 58 
GES ciscicnadedvaveeniihcececess 16 16 17 m3 67 
CNN. CpLdvacaaaitdwenss éazie 12 13 15 20 60 
WEEN: cccccdneavendesinecnddvnad 14 17 13 17 61 
WEEN ‘dscencenuoservacdeccsevkads 12 14 17 16 59 
UE scaswaduatvenawiewesesaduy 15 13 12 15 55 
ee eee 14 10 II 17 52 
PEER, Ss dav ccvatedataecccises 10 14 15 ee 39 
MEN Saaccdadesthaskaresevesccaee 12 13 10 16 «St 
CEL cvanvaceantansdcdadesdsaaes 15 12 2 2 gs 
MONE occ idccedenesasesescct 20 1 18 = 20 
DE. a ivavdeddevaaieeracseuscs 8 II 10 =I 40 
WUE, noxaccacewadevakdadasadscece 14 17 16 1 65 
CRIME i caceckcddeuseuseeccace 18 17 14 6«616—sé655 
ER, Scuccavgcevuceddadnetewaes 14 13 17 17 61 
NEA. 5s ccicuaseahardentastcvecee 14 16 17 15 62 
Ro adesseanatedebibenaesencune “4 «©. #8 @ G& 
MEE. Kccctietousekmaneudesesocan 17 19 16 18 70 
MET SAdacdicedaaeuseaaeee cavers 16 14 18 18 66 
I, ce cde needdasmagutaenes « 16 17 16 17 6 
Melrath 15 18 16 1% 67 
Freed II 17 16 17 «61 
Johnson 2. « $$ & 
Kane .... 6 14 10 II 41 
WEIL, cceucchcnanaeens 9 12 8 a 
ENMOEE eau cecedavcss ence <<, ae 17 17 19)—Cl«é65 
WHNEON,  cccaucesasecesee«« aoa 15 15 17 64 
PME vcccgiencvtdadivenducoees 16 12 15 15 58 
FOUMMMGGON << sccccnscssccescesevss 13 14 12 1% 57 
CRN dcatcnsaqneeedacaindsversers 15 12 13 16 §=656 
RR cnendcatcisdktesdbadekoodee 18 18 17 19 72 
WMO oan kicccndcncdedesdecccues 15 ™ 2 2s ss 
MN cin saon ivncne namsaaodiencnwe 3 iw 23 6S & 
SAREE cian cdcciccvcccccesesccecscs 16 17 17 1m 68 
ED cvcncanunqdetdsasudvantasvne 13 II 13 15 52 
WN «ovina cackntcedack«encee 19 18 18 20 «+95 
MEIN denduvdsvedsecaecscsecoucens w 2 16 116 61 
OIE wicdacacascccdcasvdervcevees 9 16 = 14 15 54 
We, GOUNOID cccccscccersaccests 16 13 13 196 ls«6r 
PRE cidiocavcuuncteccancdouceese 15 12 12 16 = 55 
EE. Ca vadéandecubenentceesxe 14 15 16 16 61 
BN Cadcchsveccdeceuubadoacances 14 1 6 8 64 
FERRI | cece cnccccsbensiscorsonce uw “4 & & SS 
Ce PE | cavccndveveshedacccesss II 1 12 6 55 
OO oak a nicasnicedsustawuasweecee 10 613 16 10 49 
PB. TAylOr .ccccccccesccccspccecere — — a 
EU cngavdcecsusdeuuucencensee 9 18 11 13 51 
WN Gkvctancetedusccdccdedendeces 9 18 11 16 54 
Niacin < vdscvcenchishevenecuesa II 19 16 =614 
DE co cdsanecdsexvecdteanepesie 14 13 17 14 58 
MUNI vabustavexcdaseduncecenss wa ww & 
TNE. datactedevevsessucneuecesses 1 19 17 18 72 
PE aicdnswtacdcccaseteaneasetens 13 6 3 39 58 
ND oc cevkccrsccctcnvsencsaee 15 13 “4 wy SS 
NE ocdccucccediendedabnesscee 15 19 19 16 
WERE, s:xvccéccsecccgecevaqagensses 6 «618 Ss «ss 
CRIME a6 oe cceccsctevcicvcedeeeccess 4 6 15 8 63 
RGUCH ccccscccccccscscesescovcecee 4 Cag 15 12 56 
Perryferry 15 10 14 12 51 
Kelley ; 7 6 7 10 30 
Cochran 12 13 14 6 45 
Baker ... oe 13 15 11 §2 
SONNE. sec cea pccavewscdeusavevesan 11 12 6 4 43 





) Patented by 
B. G, Pfeiffer 

























NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Paradise for the Camper and Ideal Canoe Trips. 
‘ewfoundland oo oe system is eee rich in all kinds 


His wings didn’t even flutter as he came 
down. Never saw a duck drop so dead. 


That far reaching, hard hitting 


LEFEVER 
Shot Gun 


DID THE BUSINESS 


It will do as much for you. At the traps, 


in the fields, in the blinds. 


You can count on the shooting qualities 


that have made GUNS of Lasting Fame. 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 
TODAY 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger This Year 


Lefever Arms Company 
200 Maltbie St., SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


CES Sv cdscnccsncsoseucanuceoes 17 19 13 20 
UN a occ ceencscivesivovesaess i. 1 15 
*Hammond ........ decnawasetawds II 15 14 19 
PME scaiccteccocscccscnccedeesens 16 15 19 
CE Shwidedeccdenteedeusenvecas 14 17 16 
MUN, vn cc hedcccacccusecusecsagxas 16 12 14 
WEEE Jusictcvquncccadessaveseucas 14 17 19 
PE. co cicadcccnsonasWeaskaedsuet 17 13 15 
MIME) o cosudacucctdexeveunnweses 6 Wy 
Dixon .... 16 8615 18 
Redmond 17 17 18 
Martin 17 15 19 
Rorer ... ° 18 13 16 
WO duewaseta . 7 10 4 
WHO. dcscvccseseses 6 “ 6S 
Thompson 15 14 4 





Pfeiffer’s Bait Gets The Big Ones 


PFEIFFER’S is the original bait of its kind on the 
market today. It protects the minnow, keeps him alive 
all day, and lures the big fellows as no other bait can. 
None genuine unless Pfeiffer’s name is on the stopper. 
Three sizes: Trout and small bass, 75c.; Bass and pike, 
$1.00; Muscallonge, $1.50. , 

Sent prepaid. ‘Sold’ by all reliable dealers. 


Pfeiffer Live Bait Holder Company § 52 Clark Court, Detroit, Michigan 












The se traversed by = Reid N 

of Fish Game. All along the route of the wo, have been fohing and Trout 

fishing, also Caribou barrens. Americans who oe Sees in Newfoundland at 

there 1 no other country in the world in which so good fi d hunting can be secured and 

euch ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with i be Booklet’ oa Folder, cheerfully for- 

warded upon 

lew 3,W, & *OuNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, New- 
a: 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


A well-made gun lastsa life-time. It pays to be particular— 
buy the right gun! 


B 
erne. We mal e 


1 For 45 gears the 
de repeaters only—u 
$0 


has been the thoroughbred in sporting & 
te guns at moderate prices—splendid repeat- 


i calibi d styl have a wide choice of guns for any 
branch of cheotinn They all have the modera soli-top, side-eecting safety construction and the deep, 


$ 
rifling is famous for its won: 


accuracy. 


Buytheright ZZar/in! It takesonly afew daysto getthis! 28-page book into which we have put that 


information on guns and 


in buying agun. Then it’s easy to select ex- 


actly theone best gun for gg Send wd aancneeaene today—you get the book — mail, 


Illustration shows a 
Harlin Repeating Rifles and Shotguns—a gun for every purpose. 


The lMarlin firearms ©. 






REE nico we ctins ina ve bye elee eee ae 18 17 16 177 6&8 
CONE «0596 dns pbnacnpespegomnese 17 15 73 yy «6° (GS 
NEE sis bwaavieekndceekseunenss 16 16 15 196 66 
rr ne 13 14 17 II 55 
DET. nisskp act aeetsseeeseuuncerk ae 17 17 «+65 
OS ee ene II = 3) OF ae 
DOMREED 6 si6s000ss suason devas 17 15 11 II 54 
eS eee 78g Re «ce 
DL. acabictpososckeesnecevede 19 15 16 16 66 
Woodward .. aoe 6 S a 
H. Anthony 18 19 16 m7 70 
re 15 co. 22 14 652 


R. Greenwood 
J. Greenwood ... 


EURO ack cceen c's ee ee ee eee 
DN. Davbsencee psuaveucescnnwes 16 1 13 6 ~ 61 
ee ee 15 re ae 14 36 556 
NL i Nnkscusweksndsansew oes Ss =.» » 3% 
PE chunpesstevessuvebaeh teva 18 13 14 2 657 
PENNE 65 airs npuin'u ss’ odie succes 17 16 7 @ fo 


*Professional. 
EXPERTS DESCRIBE THREE KINDS OF BULLETS. 


Extent of Wound Inflicted Depends Upon Type of 
Missile Used. 








That the various bullets which have been used by 
armies of civilized nations admit of being grouped to- 
gether in three classes, the members of each wihich 
resemble each other more or less closely in the means 
used to injure or kill an enemy, is pointed out in an 
editorial in the current number of the Medical Journal. 
One of these classes of projectiles is called the reduced 
caliber, jacketed bullet. The second class includes the 
leaden balls in shrapnel and the blunt-nosed bullet for- 
merly in use in the British army and subsequently used 
by the Servians. To the third class belong the ex- 
panding bullets, the soft-nosed bullet and the dumdum 
bullet. Some authorities speak of the first class as the 
pointed bullet. It has less stopping power than the 
other two. 

The greater part of the nations of the world use the 
ogival bullet. It is a pointed bullet, whose tip forms an 
obtuse angle like an arch. All three groups of bullets 
may be compared by their effects on bone. These 
effects are carefully described by Lagarde and by 
an Italian officer, Imbriaco. Lagarde contrasts the effects 
of bullets, as shown by X-ray pictures of fractures. 
Imbriaco, on the other hand, is occupied with a single 
problem—the effects of bullets fired at long and at 

* short distances. 


Taking the latter problem first, we find, as Imbriaco 
says, that the two bullets now in use, the ogival and 
the blunt-nosed, have a rotary and a wabbling motion. 
On impact they produce a wound like that made by the 
blow of a hammer. This effect seems to be observed 
at all ranges, but particularly at 1,000 yards. Here the 
gyroscopic steadiness due to rotation is lost; the bullet 
may even turn on its axis and produce explosive effects. 
Colonel Lagarde describes an instance. The wound was 
made by the bullet of the United States magazine rifie, 
which is similar to the bullet used by the British and 
Germans. Lateral impact seems the only explanation 
of these explosive effects. 

The unstable Japanese bullet—unstable because it is 
the lightest and smallest in use—makes at 800 to 1,000 
yards perforations which are large, with explosive exits, 
and in the soft viscera a wide track, showing a great 
deal of laceration. These effects are probably the re- 
sult of the bullet’s course, which is a tangent to the 
curve of the trajectory. Before it takes a curve, at very 
short ranges, it has effects less severe, but here its 
stopping power is less. In this respect it is much in- 
ferior to the blunt-nosed bullet. 

The action of both these types of modern bullets on the 
human body would. at first sight, seem to be the same, 
but careful inspection of wounds during the Balkan 
War shows that wounds caused by the sharp-nosed 
German or Turkish bullet were, on the whole, more 
favorable for speedy healing than those caused by the 
blunt-nosed Servian bullet. For example, a Turk and 
a Servian were both wounded in the same bone of the 
forearm. They were advancing on each other at 100 
meters. The blunt-nosed, nickel-mantled Servian bullet 
caused a terrible smashing of the bone in the case of the 
Turk, whose arm was destroyed, while the Servian got 
off with simple fracture, a clean hole through the 
radius without solintering. There is, however, a marked 
defect of the pointed bullet. The result of shaving off 
the tip and shoulder to a fine point is tc throw the 
center of gravity very far back, as we have already 
pointed out; this peculiarity tends to make the bullet 
travel on its transverse axis. This effect increases 
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wounding power by increasing the area of the wound. 
It is interesting to inquire if these effects resemble 
the effects of dumdum bullets. The dumdum bullet, as 
is well known, has a jacket and a core of lead, but its 
special quality is the projection of the lead beyond the 
mantle. When it strikes an object the soft lead spreads 
out in the shape of a mushroom; hence, the bullet 
causes wounds that have great stopping powers. Pointed 
bullets, it should be said, can be converted into dumdum 
bullets by filing the points and exposing the lead. The 
X-ray plates of the effects of these bullets on bone 
furnish strong presumptive evidence whether the bullet 
was jacketed or not. Colonel Lagarde, in the series of 
plates which illustrate his book, shows that the fracture 
caused by the dumdum bullet betrays fragments of lead 
to the plate, and a butterfly arrangement of the particles. 


MY FIFTY DOLLAR SALMON. 
By Harry R. Kylie. 

Far from the haunts of man, away from the 
City’s canyons; far, far from trolley cars and 
taxicabs we wandered; we were in search of 
the lordly landlocked salmon; the champion 
heavyweight, lightweight, all-around, catch as 
you can, continuous performer, so I had been 
told. 

As regards salmon, my piscatorial education 
had been neglected. It had progressed from 
perch and sunfish, to still-fishing for pike and 
bass; to trolling for pike, bass, or muskies; to 
fly fishing for bass; and with the latter I am 
content; it is good enough, although I doff my 
hat to the landlocked salmon. 

“Good morning, George.” I greet the guide 
as his head is thrust in to tell me to get up and 
get busy. As if any such summons were neces- 
sary. As if my city-sated brain could rest un- 
der the anticipative delights of tomorrow, my 
first day of salmon fishing. 

Bless your simple heart, George, did you but 
know ‘it, I have been catching salmon all night. 
I have been impatiently waiting for hours, for 
the first grey streaks of the dawn. I heard you 
get up and light your fire. Yes, indeed! And 
so you find me dressed. 

“Think we'd better wait for breakfast, 
George?” I ask him. George looks at me as 
though he doubts his ears. But he has listened 
to these madmen before, and at length remarks 
gravely that he reckons we'd better. 

Down the softly carpeted avenue, flanked with 
the lofty pine trees we go. Gleaming through 
them I can see the lake, lying smooth as glass 
in the still air of early morning. What is there 
about this sight—tell me brother anglers—that 
makes us, young or old, wildly desire to shout 
for pure joy? And again, why is it that we 
don’t? 

Years of wearing convention’s shackles, no 
doubt, have accustomed us to this model self-re- 
pression, and a more solemn, judicial looking 
fraternity than The Anglers would be, I am 
sure, hard to find. But ah! What inward tumults 
convulsetthem. Someday I amigoing to burst my 








shackles. And then I'll make the welkin ring, 
and curses to him who utters a protest, or 
casts aspersions on my sanity. 

I busy myself rigging up—we are going to 
troll—while George propels us out to where the 
big fellows lie waiting for us. Bless the snarl! 
It wouldn’t be fishin’ if everything went smooth- 
ly. I drop my lure overboard after solemnly 
blessing it, and the music of the reel, as the 
line runs out, is sweet indeed. 


Some day when I shall end my earthly toil, 
and meet Him face to face, I hope that He will 
—and if He does not that I shall have the cour- 
age timidly to suggest it—assign me to some 
wooded, lonesome lake, well stocked; a log cab- 
in among the pines; an efficient guide; plenty of 
grub (and may I find a few boon companions 
there). Then I shall be content, even though ! 
spend days and days without a nibble; and I 
shall come, and I shall lay at His feet my big- 
gest ones, in token of my eternal gratitude. 


A big one takes a mighty leap, and falls back. 
Which way will he go? Hope whispers that he 
may in his playful mood come near my lure, and 
then—but minutes pass. Evidently he has 
gone the other way. Mischievous Hope. 

Slowly we move along under the silent 
impulse of George’s oars. I hold my rod, and 
gaze abstracted into space, or with interest at 
the blossoming woods. The first winds of the 
morning are rippling the lake. I gaze scornfully 
at the laggard sun, which is but now beginning 
to appear, and we glide silently for an hour 
without a break in the quietness of it. 

Suddenly I feel the sharp tug that tells of a 
strike, and a thrill courses through my body. 
What is it? I wait expectantly, but nothing 
happens. I can feel the lure working busily. 
Ah yes! that must have been it; that half sub- 
merged, water-soaked log that we passed. But 
the thrill’s the thing and we get it just the 
same. 

Sitting in dreamy content, I watch the tiny 
waves roll merrily upon the sandy beach as we 
pass along, or slap gently against the face of a 
rock. I watch the pines swaying gently in the 
breeze. I inhale the cool fresh air, laden with 
the scent of these evergreen giants. We seem 
to be doing nothing better than wearing out 
the lure, but what boots it? The first antici at- 
ive thrills have passed, and the mounting sun 
has warmed the air, and filled it with a dolce- 
far-niente sort of nectar, and I care not whether 
a salmon strikes or not. In fact, just now, I 
think I’d rather he wouldn’t. I’m too lazily com 
tented. 

“How many salmon did you say were in this 
lake, George?’ 

George snickers. “Guess they aint but the 
one; that one we saw jump,” he ventures. 

“All right, we'll let him run until this after- 
noon, George, let’s go and feed.” 

Dear reader, I started to tell you of my fifty 
dollar salmon, and I have recounted for you 
the experience of my first morning—Monday 
morning—the afternoon was an exact replica of 
it except that a different course took us past 
new scenery, but no nearer the big fellow I 
wanted. Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday, ditto. 

Each and every time out, we had met some 
more fortunate brother angler battling with a 
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salmon, and I vhrilled each time with anticipa- 
tion of. the time when I should hook my first 
one; what fighters they were. 

Each and every time out, I had changed my 
lure; sometimes I blessed it, and sometimes I 
omitted that rite, but always with the same re 
sult. George and I had come to no conclusion 
as to which of us it was that should be thrown 
overboard. . 

After we came in Friday, George vowed that 
he was “goin’ to git” me a spoon that had 
never yet failed to hook one, and soon he dis- 
appeared. He was gone two hours on his er- 
rand, and when he returned, and showed me the 
spoon, my hitherto peaceful nature began to 
change. My gorge arose. Was it not enough 
to have spent a week thus fruitlessly? Must I 
be made the butt of one of his clumsy jokes? 
I was about to fall on him, and smite him, but 
his volubility in proclaiming its merits; his 
pointing with pride to the battle scars on it; his 
assurance, given with simple earnestness, of his 
faith in it; convinced me that he at least was 
convinced of its efficacy, and I relented. 

“But George! you’ve got the one for whales,” 
I told him. “The spoon itself is as big as a sal- 
mon.” Eight inches long it was, and two inches 
wide at the swell. George acknowledged the ap- 
parent clumsiness, but renewed his assurances 
of its virtues. Ah well! we couldn’t have any 
worse luck, and anyhow it would be in the water 
and out of sight, so no one could laugh quietly 
in their sleeve at me. I resolved to try it. 

Saturday was ‘my last day, and we started out 
again early; hopeful as ever, but with perhaps a 
less degree of enthusiasm. It was now or never, 
and if the whale spoon failed, then indeed I must 
acknowledge defeat. 

On our way we came upon a brother who had 
just hooked one, so that we had an orchestra 
seat from which to witness the performance. 
His first flight ended in the air not ten feet 
from our boat, and right in front of my very 
eyes. My heart jumped wildly. We waited to 
watch the battle, and my lure dropped unheeded 
to the bottom. 

There he arose again, a hundred feet away 
this time, with a mighty splash; shaking himself 
madly and dropping clumsily back. Back and 
forth I watched his rushes, and leaps, and 
plunges with breathless excitement, until, tired 
at last, he was brought to net and landed, fight- 
ing to the very last. 

I sighed. A great, deep, serious sigh. Shade 
of Izaak, help me to get one! 

“Well, let’s try the new lure, George.” George 
had been watching ‘interestedly too. “Wait a 
minute; it’s caught.” I began to reel it in 
heavily. 

“What do you bet I’ve got, George?” 

“Got a limb most likely,” he guessed. 

“Or an old boot,” I added. But neither of us 
was right; it was an old pair of cast off 
trousers. 

‘We got under way once more, and moved si 
lently along. 

“Bet they'll think that spoon is the propeller 
of an ocean liner, George.” 

George grins. “What’s the odds ’slong’s you 
git ’em.” 

“That’s true, George, it doesn’t matter in the 
least.” 

One hour, two hours, we keep at it; at last 
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Good Chance for a Fine Buck 


“Highlands of Ontario” 
For Big Game 





RESULT OF A WEEK’S HUNT 


Deer and Moose abound in all that district known as the “Highlands of Ontario’’ reached by 


Grand Trunk Railway System 


Open Season 


Deer—November Ist to November 15th inclusive. 


Moose—November Ist to November | 5th inclusive. 


In some of the Northern districts of 


Ontario, including Temagami, the open season is from October 16th to November 


15th inclusive. 


Open Season for Small Game in Province of Ontario 


Ducks—September 15th to December 15th inclusive. 


In what is known as the Northern 


District of Ontario open season is from September Ist to 15th December inclusive. 


Geese—September 15th to April 15th inclusive. 


Plover—September 15th to December [5th inclusive. 


In what is known as the Northern 


District of Ontario open season is from September Ist to 15th December inclusive. 
Quail—November |5th to December Ist inclusive. 


Partridge—October 15th to November 15th inclusive. 


Snipe—September 15th to December 15th inclusive. 


In what is known as the Northern 


District of Ontario open season is from September Ist to 15th December inclusive. 
Woodcock—October Ist to November 15th inclusive. 
Hares—October Ist to December | 5th inclusive. 
Squirrels—November 15th to December Ist inclusive. 


Write to the undersigned agents for copy of “Haunts of Fish and Game”’ containing 


maps, Game Laws and all particulars. 


J. D. McDonald, Room 917, Merchants Loan & Trust Bldg., Chicago; F. P. Dwyer, 
290 Broadway, New York; E. H. Boynton, 256 Washington St., Boston; A. B. Chown, 507 
Park Bldg., Pittsburgh; J. E. Edwards, 285 Main St., Buffalo. 


G. T. BELL, 
Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal. 





hopelessly I order the return. We are moving 
along calmly, when suddenly I feel again that 
thrilling tug on the line; this time accompanied 
by a businesslike wriggling. Away goes my line 
zipping through the water, and then far out at 
the end of it, there is a splash; a disappointingly 
small one it is, but still interesting. 

“Lord, you’ve got one!” says George; and J 
do not fail to notice the note of thankfulness iv 
his voice. 

“That was the spoon that made that splash,” 
I remark. “He must be a big one to bring that 
spoon out of the water, George.” 

Slowly but surely I work him up to the net, 
and George gets him. 

“Get the scales quick, George.” 


H. G. ELLIOTT, 
General Passenger Agent, Montreal. 





His Royal Highness is unhooked and weighed. 
“What’s that, not quite, you say?” 

“No, one ounce shy,” announces George. 
My first salmon tips the scales at fifteen ounces. 

Sitting in my office, gazing unseeing out over 
the sea of buildings; past the city’s limits; 
across the country; on, on, imagination flies, 
and stops not until the little log cabin is reached. 
The little log cabin among the pines; among the 
pines by the rippling blue-green of the lake. The 
smell of the pines steals in to me; I feel the 
tang in the air; the odor of delectable food is 
wafted to me; the boon companions sit with me 
by the cheery crackling log fire in the cool of 
the evening; we agree with each other, or we 
quarrel mildly; and either way is good. 
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SMOKE 


REST-STRE 


TOBACCO ‘“ 





IT’S GREAT 
10c. per tin 10c. 


Sold by all Tobacconists in Canada Only 


And though I spent a week to catch Him; 
though I spent long hours to catch Him; though 
He was the only one that I did catch; and 
though He cost me fifty dollars, and weighed 
(not quite) one pound; yet did I have my rec- 
ompense in silent communion with Nature; in 
the soothing of nerves, and the oblivion of dis- 
tractions; yet would I fly this minute eagerly 
if I but could, to repeat the performance. 


NEAR TO NATURE. 

Lovers of nature will find in the new kind of 
picture, called “Luminos” something to satisfy 
them as a remarkable reproduction of Nature it- 
self. The inventor, Mr. William C. Cornwell, 
has given the name “Cornwell Luminos” to the 
product. A “Lumino” is executed on glass or 
other transparent surface, with strong light back 
of it, which pours through translucent colored 
papers, modeled in thin or thick layers or masses 
to represent the subject sought. It is difficult 
to believe that they are produced in this way, 
as the effect is that of oil-paintings, except that 
they have an unusual quality of natural beauty. 
This is due to the fact that, while painters en- 
deavor to reproduce color, form, and light, in 
these the light is real and only color and form 
are simulated. The result is that one seems to 
be looking out of a window on real scenes. 

Two of the pictures “Dawn in the Woods” and 
“The Bather,” are reproduced in this article. 
The print gives some idea of the atmosphere 
which the process permits, but the beauty of col- 
or and soft natural light can be seen only in the 
originals themselves. 

These pictures have only just been perfected, 
and their uses have not been developed, but 
for interior decorations, in panels, friezes and 
ceilings, they appear to be capable of widely-ex- 
tended employment, as well as for the produc- 
tion of effective stage scenery. 


THIS BASS WANTED SURGICAL AID. 

Crane Pond, Essex Co., N. Y., Sept. 21, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Nothing is truer than the old saying among 
woodsmen that they do not dare tell one-half 
of the strange things that happen in the wild 
forests because outsiders would not believe them 
if they did. One often sees these tenderfeet 
nudge each other and exchange glances when 





some honest sportsman is modestly relating a 
perfectly natural experience of his, which to 
them is simply ridiculous. They are in the po- 
sition of the learned men once upon a time who 
scouted a scientist‘s theory that the world is 
round. They said: “It cannot be; it is con- 
trary to experience.” So when our indefatigable 
angler, Mr. Stevens of Cincinnati, down at Eagle 
Lake the other day was relating the experience 
of a brother angler, an incredulous person said: 
“IT know Mr. F. very well, and am sure that he 
never told any such story as you have related.” 

Well, here’s the story, briefly told: One morn- 
ing, about Sept. 15, a camper put out from shore 
just opposite Fox Island. He had not gone fifty 
yards from his pier when he had an awful strike 
on his hand trolling line. Whatever it was broke 
all rules and started to run away from the angler. 
He held the object for a moment and then a 
mildewed spot near the card caused the line to 
break in his hand, and before he could secure 
the running end it went over the stern. No- 
thing daunted, the fisherman ran up to his camp 
and brought down an old tin spoon tied to a 
fine trout line. The hooks were covered with a 
bunch of Plymouth Rock chicken feathers and 
the outfit resembled a bedraggled mouse trying 
to make for shore. 

In less than a minute after starting out again 
the big mate of old No. 1. was fast on the trout 
line and the angler was working her out into 
deep water off the island. The great prize lay 
right alongside the rear seat of the little blue 
skiff, used as a canoe, and several times had 
the fisherman tried the Canuck or Indian method 
of gaffing her by the eye sockets, but the 
wary game had taken a header each time the 
spread fingers of the left hand moved up along 
her back splashing the man with her tail. 

At that instant, within 50 feet of the capture, 
old No. 1. shot clean out of the water, shaking 
the big copper spoon which was hooked firmly 
outside his jaws and consequently, caused his 
breathing apparatus no inconvenience. He just 
wanted to get rid of his surplus amalgamated 
copper stock, that was all. The big fish repeated 
this jump once or twice and then a thought 
seized the angler. Why not try a snap shot at 
No. 1. with the good Baker shotgun lying in 
the boat before him? With a great pike well 


hooked under the rail of the skiff, he slipped 
the line between his teeth and prepared to take 
pike No. 1. in an entirely original way, and be- 
ing a sure shot had reasonable chances of suc- 
cess. But, alas, from some reason, the great fish 
did not again rise in the vicinity of his captured 
mate, but broke water again 100 yards distant, 
spoon and 75 feet of line still trailing, and so 
the chance for a world record was lost perhaps 
forever. The finger hook scheme worked the 
next time and Mrs. No. I. was soon in the boat. 
She was just 37 inches long and in beautiful 
condition. Her weight, according to Forest and 
Stream estimates, would be upward of 16 pounds. 
The flesh was of a delicate pink color and very 
sweet. Well; this is the story that was disbe- 
lieved, but I assure you that every word is true 
because the writer was the sole actor in the 
little drama. 

But, while we are about it, here is another 
puzzler for the neophyte: Mr. Emil Rumpp, of 
Flushing, N. Y., was fishing for pike in Eagle 
Lake lately in company with his wife, using 
shiners and small perch for bait. 

After a while he had a hard strike on a live 
perch but failed to hook his game. Reeling in 
slowly, the bait was found to be missing, and 
the angler realized that he had struck too soon. 
So he baited up again and cast the outfit, float 
and all, far from the boat. 

A few minutes later his wife called his at- 
tention to a great black bass that seemed to be 
in great distress. It was swimming slowly on 
top of the water half on its side, and Mr. Rumpp 
had no difficulty in lifting it in. 

Great was his surprise to find the identical 
perch bait that he had just lost firmly lodged 
in the bass’ throat. It had tried to swallow the 
perch tail first, and the spring of the rod which 
failed to set the hook home had instead spiked 
a long back fin firmly into the mouth of the 
larger fish and had dragged the hook out of the 
bait’s mouth. 

‘Well, Mr. Rumpp performed “the surgical 
operation,” as he expresses ‘it, with great suc- 
cess, and returned the big bass to its element to 
see what it would do. It lay there thinking 
matters over for some time, when it suddenly 
found out that all was well and darted off to 
join its kind. Now, the question arises: Did 
that bass realize the necessity of human inter- 
vention to relieve it from certain death and make 
it cast aside all its former timidity and approach 
its Elder Brother for aid? 

The house cat in time of forest fire brings 
her kittens to the lodge mistress, one by one, 
and then goes off to stand guard over the house. 
Or a phoebe bird comes within reach of the 
hunter with a plaintive request that its young 
one be released from a horse-hair that had 
snared it and made flight from the parent nest 
impossible? 

Apropos of the coming deer hunting sea- 
son what will happen to the sportsman who 
chances to kill a doe having horns more 
than 3 inches long. The law permits the 
killing of deer having horns more than 3 
inches in length and the legislators as- 
sumed that female deer never have horns, and 
yet Alanson Moore, our most experienced 
hunter and crack rifle shot has to his record no 
fewer than two does, taken some years ago 
when the law was off them, each of which he 
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For Sale. 
RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking 
with some of the nice yearlings or fry from our 
hatchery, and you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in youn 
small-nouth black bass commercially in the Unite 
States. Vigorous young bass in various sizes, rang- 
ing from advanced fry to 3 and 4 iuch fingerlings 
for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEAMAN -_ New Preston, Conn. 











of all ages for stockin 
Brook Trout ‘brooks and lakes. Broo 
trout eggs in any quantity. Warranted delivered 
anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 


Plymouth, Mass. 





THE PHEASANT—W. B. Tegetmeier. The natu- 
ral history and practical management of pheasants. A 
complete and practical work for sportsman and market 


breeder. Illustrations from life with colored plates 
and numerous full-page reproductions. Cloth. Post- 
paid, $3.50. 


THE WAY OF THE WOODS—Edward Breck. A 

practical field manual with concise information on_ all 
points connected with life in the woods—outfitting, fish- 
ing, shooting, canoeing, tenting, trapping, photo- 
gphy; cooking, hygiene, etc. Cloth, illus., 465 pages. 
‘ostpaid, $1.90. 

HITTING vs MISSING—S. T. Hammond. A man- 
ual for the field shooter, by a most successful field 
shot. _Contents—Choosing the Gun, the All Around 
Gun, Practice at Stationary and Moving Marks, Shoot- 
ing Companions, Among the Birds. loth, 250 pages. 
Postpaid, $1.00. 

THE PISTOL AND REVOLVER—A. L. Himmel- 
wright, Pres. U. S. Revolver Asso. This work is 
strictly up-to-date, including the latest development in 
smokeless powders. It covers military, target, cket 

pes, ammunition, sights, position, target shooting, 

ubs and ranges, hints for beginners, selection of arms. 
manipulation, the cleaning and care of arms, rules an 
matches. Cloth, illus., 150 pages. Postpaid, cloth, 
$1.00; Morocco, $1.50; paper, cents. 

HORSE AND HOUND—Col. Roger D. - Williams. 
The American book of fox hunting. It deals first with 
the hunter, its breeding, amen and selection, cross 
country riding, the American fox hound, his origin and 
qualities. It tells much of the fox, work in the field, 
and among hunting clubs. The style is clear, crisp 
and interesting. Cloth, illus., 223 pages. Postpaid, $2.50. 
LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES—William S. Wicks. 
This book covers building for the woods from the 
simplest shelter to the most elaborate cottage cabin 
or house, and their furnishing and fitting. e de- 
tails and directions are at once simple and compre- 
hensive, and the illustrations are numerous and illum- 
inative. Cloth, illus., full P e plates and numer- 
ous text illustrations. ostpaid, Tio. 


GRAY VAGABONDS AND RED. 
(Continued from page 433.) 

distinct muskrat trail, showing liberal places 
where a trap might readily be inserted with pro- 
lific results. So is the afternoon spent, taking 
notes of things, reading the book of Nature. 

He notes as he proceeds the different birds 
flying by; the robins, the yellow-hammers, the 
blackbirds, the chickadees, the warblers, the jun- 
coes and a number of others. Autumn is their 
season of banding together for the trip south; 
the woods resound with a startling clearness to 
their notes; there is pleasure in viewing all 
things, for all things are now surrounded with 
some mystic charm that cannot but arouse the 
most latent feeling. Perhaps there is no more 
pleasing hour of the day than that of sunset. 
Then are all the dreams and hours of retrospec- 
tion gathered together, and given us as one; the 
mellowing skies in the westward; the greater si- 
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lence and the deeper peace; the searching wist- 
fulness of the winds that hover among the sere 
wayside reeds; the murmur of the cricket; the 
rustle of the birds feeding among the fallen 
thicket leaves—all these act as agents of the 
greatest attachment Nature has upon man. 

Now upon the stillness sounds a barking note. 
The ear catches it. Slowly down the path, spot- 
ted here and there with glimmers of down-pour- 
ing sunshine, the still-hunter makes forward. 
The evening hour has its game as well as its 
charm. See! there a sleek gray form passes 
swiftly along the tree branches in the endeavor 
to escape. The gun follows that course unerr- 
ingly. There for a moment that fleeing one 
pauses, preparatory to making a phenomenal leap 
to another tree. It proves fatal, that pause; for 
the hunter sights swiftly along the barrel; the 
finger touches the trigger, and a moment later 
the victim comes tumbling to earth! 

Perhaps on the homeward path, through the 
folds of the lowering shadows, a partridge will 
boom out and will come to perch upon a stump 
nearby, there to sit, silent and immovable. 

Was it a feathered form the still-hunter held 
up some time later, and with eyes a-light viewed 
it? The prize of all prizes! The overshadow- 
ing climax! The goal of the heart’s desire! 

Give me therefore the reign of the Still-hunter 
Supreme; and give me the season of the still- 
hunter, the gorgeous autumnal months, when 
Nature looks her fondest upon the resting land, 
ere she is hidden by the swirls and whirls of 
snow; and ere the battalions of destruction 
‘boom down from the frigid north, to bring death 
to the flowers of yesterday, and the leaves that 
have fallen to the earth in such unstinted abun- 
dance. 

Give me the still-hunter’s small weapon. Keep 
all guns that have won a reputation for butchery 
and much of it. Give me the true eye; the 
true mind; the unerring precision; the steadi- 
ness and the firmness, and I shall know that the 
man is also a good father to his children. Give 
me the still-hunter who will love Nature for Na- 
ture herself. Who will secure from her magni- 
ficent storehouse both intelligence and courage 
to continue upon his pathway, obeying the im- 
pulse to find heaven in the smaller things, for 
in the smaller things are found the greater. 


TO A BLUE JAY. 


By John Trotwood Moore. 

O, the world is all against you, Blue Jay, Blue 
Jay; 

O, the world is all against you now, I say, 

With your tweedle, tweedle, tweedle, 
And your jay! jay! jay! 
And your saucy, whistling wheedle 

Just before you fly away 

To pounce down on the juiciest and the sweetest 
roasting ear; 

To steal the ripest Concords in. the sunshine 
purpling near; 

To run off all the song-birds with vour blust’ring, 
bragging tongue, 

And break the hearts of mother birds by eating 
up their young— 

Then to perch up on the highest limb upon the 
apple tree 

And call up mourners ’round you with your 
tweedle! tweedle! twee! 
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You’re a robber, robber, robber, 
Blue Jay, Blue Jay, 
And a hypocrite and bully, 
As all the world doth say. 
O, the world is all against you, Blue Jay, Blue 


Jay; 

O, the world is all against you now, I say, 

But your tweedle, tweedle, tweedle, 
And your jay! jay! jay! 
And your saucy, laughing wheedle 

Brought again to me, to-day, 

The time we stole together, in the summer long 
ago; 

The cherries and the peaches and the grapes of 
purple glow. 

The day we climbed the chestnut for the Yellow 
Hammers’ nest, 

And you gave it up, disconsolate, because J 
robbed the best! 

And I see the old home once again, the fig tree 
in the sun, 

While a boy slips all around them with a single- 
barrel gun, 

And he brings it to his shoulder as he sees a 
bobbing head— 

Bang! and he’s a murderer—for old Blue Jay is 
dead! 


Was I a robber, robber, 
In the summer long ago, 
When I barbecued and ate you 
With my sportsman’s pride aglow? 


Ah, some grown-up folks are like you, Blue Jay, 
Blue Jay; 

Ah, some grown-up folks are like you now, I 
say— 

For they tweedle, tweedle, tweedle, 
When they wish to have their way, 
And they wheedle, wheedle, wheedile, 

In their tricks of trade to-day. 

And they pounce upon their fellow man and steal 
his very best— 

His eggs of reputation, and his cherries—happi- 
ness, 

And you'll find their crops distended with the 
plunder they have won, 

While their tongues are shooting slander (ah, 
*tis worse than any gun), 

And they thrive and fill and fatten till they go 
to get their due 

In another world—Oh, Blue Jay, won’t they 
make a barbecue? 


Then sing away your robber song 
Of jay! jay! jay! 

Till some robber mortal comes along 
And sees himself to-day. 





LOW WATER IN THE NILE. 

A Cairo correspondent writes to the Manches- 
ter “Guardian” that, owing to the falling of the 
Nile, Egypt will have to import nearly all her 
rice this year. The Nile has not been so low 
for nearly 100 years, and the facilities for water 
storage have been insufficient to relieve the dis 
tress. 
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JOHN MURGATROYD 


ESTABLISHED 1882 
TAXIDERMIST 
High Grade Work in All Branches of Taxidermy 
57 West 24th Street, NEW YORK CITY 






ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: ‘‘ Designer,’”’ Boston 


BEST FISHING AND BOATING 


Surf bathing. Bay Bird, Meadow Hens. Ducks dur- 
ing open season. Restful. Good table. Booklets. Ad- 
dress A. H. G. Mears, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 


FRENCH BULLS. 


The perfect dog for your wife or daughter. 
On hand now, some particularly fine specimens 
at unusually low prices. 


JEFFERSON KENNELS, 
PETER B. ACKER, Prop., 
815 Jefferson Ave., Brooklyn. 


OORANG AIREDALE PUPS for sale. Vigorous young- 
sters bred from true sporting stock that are unequaled 
as water dogs, retrievers and hunters of all kinds of 
game. They make trailers, tree barkers and stayers; 
will orp a tree or go to earth and fight anything from 
a ground hog to a grizzly bear. They are raised in the 
open and are the hardy, active and game kind with the 
hunting instinct bred in the bone. aving an iron con- 
stitution they withstand the hardest a and make the 
ideal for both hunter and trapper. Stamp for reply. 
Oorang Kennels, La Rue, Ohio. 


FRED. SAUTER 


Leading 


TAXIDERMIST 
of America, Established 1860 
Specialist in all Branches of Taxidermy 


42 Bleecker Street 


New York City 
=... Write for Catalogue “A” 





JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


WHITE’S PRESERVE. 


Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. Ducks and 
geese, November to February. Shore birds, 
September and October. English snipe and 
quail also. Best of reference in New York. 


NAVAL ARCHITECT 


Designer of 
All Classes of Sailing Yachts and Motor Boats 


V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 
J. L. FOSTER, 
Orcas, Washington 
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CURRITUCK DUCKS. 

A private duck club in the heart of Currituck 
Sound will take this season a limited number of 
outside Gunners by the day or week. Season 
opens November Ist. Apply to 

JOSEPH S. MELSON, Supt., 
Waterlily, Currituck County, 
North Carolina. 


FOR SALE—Parker hammerless, $100 grade, in good 
condition, 28-in. barrels, 12 gauge 3, Ibs. Aadress, 
EO. A. CROSBY. 
City yw N. ¥. 





IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. [Illustrated catalogue for 


5c. stamp. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


WANTED- Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs - sale. 
- H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md 


Wanted Pointers and Setters to train; plenty of game. 
Have some fine Pointer pups for sels, 12 months old. 
Apply, Manager Mossingford Kennels, Saxe, Va. 


KENWYN KOAT KURE 
Cures mange or eczema, and kills flees. $0.50 and $1.00 


sizes sent to any ettrom © arcels 
wy EURE ROMPANY, 
Point Pleasant, New Jersey. 


Book on "Bow Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the auther. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 31st Street New York 








FOR SALE 


Setters, Pointers «1 Hounds 
GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


Telephone 29-M 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 
OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Rabbit, Fox, Coon, Skunk, Deer, Bear Hounds. 
Ferrets, Mexican Parrots. Catalogue 10 cents. 
List Free. 


BROWNS KENNELS, YORK, PA. 
FOR SALE! 


“COMPTROLLER” Blue belton Liewellin be sired 
by Master Ben. Black and tan evenly marked head, 
beautiful color, fast as ‘the wind, nose, all day 
hunter, has had considerable work on quail South, beau 
tiful looker of superb breeding, conformation, three 
quarter tail, a lovable companion and will make a $250 
to $300 gentleman’ s shooting dog. Prime condition. Price 
$112.50. Wire: 

AMOS BURHANS, 


Box F Waterloo, Iowa. 


WANT TO SWAP GUNS? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or 
———- e with you for any other firearm you may 
want. rite me what you have, what you want, 
and I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. Francis, 8 Cornhill, Boston, Mass. 





(ESTABLISHED 1866) 


J.H. LAU & CO. 


75 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK 


Arms—Ammunition—Loaded Shells. Fencing—Baseball—-Full Line Sporting Goods 














SPRATT’S 
Cod Liver Oil Biscuits 


For conditioning and building up 


“run-down” dogs 


Send two cent stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture’’ 


Spratt’s Patent Limited 
NEWARK, N. J. 


J. HANNOFSHY 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and o_o. s — = ee ee animale 
and manufac! for 
prices. All Kinds Fr [aes ak ebuiis 7 re and 


taxidermists. 
363 Canal St., New York. 
Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


FOR SALE! 
Ideal Hunting Preserve 


This property, which abounds in ducks, wild 
turkey, deer and gee other kinds of game, is 
near Georgetown, and consists of 4,700 
acres, one-half being virgin timber and the re- 
maining half rice-fields. Its location is ideal for 
either a gentleman’s country home or a sport- 
man’s club; the homestead on the property can 
be easily and economically remodeled for either 
of these purposes. During the closed season the 
lands could be farmed and the timber t tined 
or sold, and thus make the property absolutely 
ae This section is noted for its 
fine country homes and hunting preserves. For 
price and detailed information address: W. 
Darlington, Georgetown, S. C. 





PINE TOP LODGE KENNELS 


QUAIL, WILD TURKEY, — DEER, 
DUCKS, WOODCOCK and small game 
in abundance. Unlimited territory. In 
the heart of vast pine woods this up-to- 
date Club house with all modern conve- 
niences and amusements, auto service, 
boating, riding and driving, dogs, horses 
and guides afford the sportsman and his 
wife an opportunity to enjoy real sport, 
without discomfort and see the South, 
while escaping the Northern winter. 


Address Cc. & L. P. BLOW, 


Delaware, Va. 


(Continued from page 431-) 

Again the gun springs instinctively to the 
shoulder, the instantaneous aim is taken well 
ahead on the line of flight, the trigger pressed 
in the nick of time, the charge explodes, and out 
of a cloud of feathers drifting and whirling in 
the eddies of his own wing-beats, the noble bird 
sweeps downward in the continuation of the 
course that ends with a dull thud on the pasture 
sward, 

The old sportsman lifts his clean-killed bird 
without a thrill of exultation, he is only de 
voutly thankful for the happy circumstance 
which made successfil the last shot he will ever 
fire, and that not as a miss he may remember it. 
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_ illus., 221° pages. 


Rumsey Gun Club.. 

At Rumsey, N. J., on or Day morning, eleven 
volunteers responded to the call for recruits to join 
the vast army of Clay Bird Shooters. We were late in 
getting started and considering the exceedingly “fast 


‘ traps” think the scores pretty good for a starter at 


20 yards rise. 





Broke Shot At 
Christopher 6 25 
huart, S 17 25 
Cisco, C. 10 25 
Wanamaker, A. 16 25 
Siebold ... 12 25 
Wilson 11 25 
Ab 13 25 
Wanamaker 10 25 
Sloat, F 9 25 
Sloat, 10 25 
Hicks 8 25 
Forest and Stream Books 


ANGLING. 


ANGLER’S GUIDE TO EASTERN CANADA—E. 
T. D. Chambers. Showing where to fish for salmon, 
bass, ouananiche, and trout. Paper, 122 pages. Post- 
paid, 25 cents. 


THE ANGLER’S WORKSHOP; ROD MAKING 


FOR BEGINNERS—Perry D. Frazer. A complete, 
simple and thoroughly practical as well as up-to-date 
work for the guidance of the amateur rod maker 
Theorizing is cut out. The author tells how to do a 
thing an arantees its practicability. Complete spec- 
ifications of half a dozen types of rods are given; the 
qualities of wood and various materials are considered; 
the tools needed and their use is described. The chap- 
ter on split bamboo rods is the most comprehensive 
— on the topic ever written. Cloth illus, Post- 
paid, $1.00. 


MEN I HAVE FISHED WITH—Fred Mather. A 
series of sketches of character and incident with rod 
and gun from childhood to ae from the killi 
of birds and little fishes to bu alo hunting. F 
of a quaint and delightful humor. Cloth, illus., 400 
pages. Postpaid, $1.50. 


MY ANGLING FRIENDS—Fred Mather. Sketches 
of notable men, Mr. Mather’s brethren of the angle, 
as he knew them, a delightful experience—taught phil- 
osophy, and a splendid apprensation of the innate humor 
o men and things. Cloth, illus., 369 pages. Postpaid, 
1.50. 


MODERN FISH CULTURE IN SALT AND 
FRESH WATER—Fred Mather. This book covers the 
entire field, including the culture of trout, salmon, shad, 
the basses, grayling, whitefish, pike, pickerel, carp, 
muscalonge, smelt, crappies, perch, alewives, sturgeon, 
lobsters, with chapters on parasites, diseases and en- 
emies of fish, tables of eggs, working of ponds, fish 
characteristics. Cloth, illus. Postpaid, $2.00. 


THE PRACTICAL ANGLER—Clark. A handy book, 
which tells the first principles of fishing. Paper. Post- 
paid, 50 cents. 


WITH FLY ROD AND CAMERA—E. A. Samuels. 
Observations by an expert salmon fisher, with 147 re- 
productions of | + by the author. Cloth, go 
pages. Postpaid, $1.75. 


WHERE, WHEN AND HOW TO CATCH FISH 
ON THE EAST COAST OF FLORIDA—Wm. H. 
Gregg. A complete list and description of the Florida 
East Coast fishes, with fishing localities, notes on 
tackle, and useful general observations. Cloth, illus. 
Postpaid, $4.00. 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT. 


THE BOOK OF CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT— 
Horace Kephart. A pocket encyclopedia, covering the 
field indicated by the title, from outfitting and cloth- 
ing, food and camp building to axemanship, wood- 
craft and taxidermy. Cloth, illus. Postpaid, $1.70. 


CAMP FIRES OF THE WILDERNESS—E. W. 
Burt. Treats of a multitude of things of interest and 
profit to the camper, laying particular stress on those 
which make for the comfort of those who go into the 
woods for pleasure. Advice about camp location 
construction, tells what to take into camp in the way 
of bedding, food, medicine, fishing tackle, etc. Cloth, 
Postpaid, $1.25. 


COMPLETE AMERICAN TRAPPER or Camp Life 
in the Woods. W. Hamilton Gibson. Contains com- 
rehensive hints on camp shelters, log huts, beds and 
edding, boats and canoes, traps and trapping, and 
all the tricks of the art which make for success, 
receipts, etc. Cloth, illus. Postpaid, $1.00. 


CAMP AND TRAIL—Stewart Edward White. A 
practical experience book. The author tells just what 
is nece for comfort and convenience in camp and 
on the trail, and just how to do things. Cloth, illus. 
Postpaid, $1.45. 

REMINISCENCES OF A SPORTMAN—J, Parker 
Whitney. A thousand and one incidents from the ex- 
perience of a life long devotee of field sporta Cloth, 
468 pages. Postpaid, $3.25. 
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Is He Your Customer? 





There are over 75,000 St. Nicholas 
families, whose red-blooded members 
are keenly interested in the great 
outdoors. 
young man who has been reading 
the fishing, camping and canoeing 
series in St. Nicholas. 
list will bristle with wants in the 


Here is a picture of one 


His Christmas 


shape of guns, fishing tackle, canoes, camp outfits, etc. 
There wouldn’t be much doubt as to his preference if he saw 


certain makes advertised in his favorite magazine. 


Now is the time 


to suggest your goods as Christmas gifts to these discriminating, 


enthusiastic young sportsmen. 


Our November issue goes to press October 5th. 


DON M. PARKER, Advertising Manager 


ST. NICHOLAS MAGAZINE 


HUNTING — SHOOTING. 


AMERICAN BIG GAME IN ITS HAUNTS—The 
book of the Boone and Crockett Club. George Bird 
Grinnell, editor. Contributors, Arthur Erwin Brown, 
James_H. Kidder, W. Lord Smith, George Bird Grin- 
nell, Henry Fairfield Osborn, Madison Grant, Alden 
Sampson, Paul J. Dashiell, John H. Prentice, E. W. 
Nelson. Sketches of Moose Hunting, Alaska Bear, 
Mountain Sheep, Observations on game refuges, forest 
reserves, notes on the sooner abits, habitat and 
hunting experiences with all the large game_animals 
ef North America. Cloth, illus., 500 pages. Postpaid, 
2.50. 


AMERICAN BIG GAME HUNTING—The Book of 
the Boone and Crockett Club. Theodore Roosevelt 
and George Bird Grinnell, editors. Narratives of White 
Goat hunting, Elk hunting, Old Times in the Black 
Hills, Prong-buck coursing, Nights with the Grizzlies, 
Buffalo days, Blacktails in the Bad Lands, Notes on 
Forest reservations and game refuges, _ Contributors, 
Theodore Roosevelt, George Bird Grinnell, Owen 
Wister, Winthrop Chanler, Col. George S. Anderson, 
Col. Roger D. Williams, Archibald Rogers, F. . 
Crocker, Dean Sage and others. Cloth, illus. Post- 
paid, $2.50. 


RHYMES OF THE STREAM AND FOREST— 
Frank Merton Buckland. A charming series of out- 
door verse by one who is not only a good brother 
of the angle, but a close student and lover of Nature 
in her every mood. The volume is instinct with the 
spirit of the woods and stream. The verse is of un- 
usual merit, and the volume, designed to stimulate a 
fly book, is a. a book or table ornament of rare 
beauty. Postpaid, $1.25. 


UNCLE ’LISHA’S SHOP—Rowland E. ‘Robinson. 
The shop of the village cobbler where the village char- 


acters, the hunters and fishermen, met nightly to 
“swap lies,” is made the_center of a deligh story 
of life in a remote New England village. oth, illus. 


Postpaid, $1.25. 


ART OF REVOLVER SHOOTING THE—W. Win- 
ans. The author tells everything there is to tell about 
revolvers and revolver shooting, and is always easily 
understood. Cloth, illus., 600 pages. Postpaid, $5.40. 


COMPLETE SPORTSMAN—Hewiand Gaspar. <A 
manual of practical information for the instruction, help 
and guidance of devotees of the gun. Cloth, illus., 227 
pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


GAME LAWS IN BRIEF—Containing all the laws 
of all the states and territories, Canada and the prov- 
inecs, with notes, decisions and explanations. The brief 
is a thoroughly reliable and always handy volume, kept 
strictly revised to date. Paper. Postpaid, 25 cents. 


THE GUN AND ITS DEVELOPMENT—W. W. 
Greener. A most complete study of the to its 
latest perfection. Notes on rifles, gun-making, choice 
of guns, trials, theories and experiments, ammunition, 
accessories, use and handling. Cloth, fully illus., 770 
pages. New edition, postpaid, $4.00. 


FIRST LESSONS IN DOG TRAINING—S. T. 


H d. The first t chapters of Traini vs 
Breaking with points and standards of all of 


dogs. aper. ostpaid, 50 cents. 


| 





UNION SQUARE, N.Y. 





_WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train. Deni plen- 
tiful; first class kennels. References on plication, 
JAMES L. PREVATT, Buies, } Carolina. 





Deer Shooting de Luxe 


Within easy reach of New York City, 
Boston and Philadelphia, is the best deer 
shooting offered in years. If you can 
shoot, the deer is yours—if you can’t— 
well, that’s another story. However, fine 
ruffed grouse and woodcock shooting is 
to be found here this year. Good board, 
camps, guides and climate. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP, 
J. M. Balderson, Prop., 
Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Wanted, experienced salesmen to sell special 
form new pottery on commission. Write C. E. 


K., Room 820, 42 Broadway, New York City. 


| DUCKS LOVE WILD CELERY AND RICE.— 








My Seeds now ready, also Live Decoys. Free 
Circular. Clyde B. Terrell, Dept. 1, Oshkosh, 


Wisconsin. 


WANTED:—Setter broken on partridge and 
woodcock. Must be an experienced dog. Send 


full particulars O. D. M., P. O. Box 773, New 


York City. 
ROBINSON CRUSOE’S 


FOR SAL e ISLAND OUTDONE! 


St. Vincent Island, Fla., in the Gulf of Mexico 
containing nearly 12,000 acres of pine forest, 
fresh water lakes, grassy Savannahs, wild 
boar, native and imported India deer, wild 
pigs, wild cattle, turkey, millions of duck and 
all varieties of fish. The Island with bunga- 
lows, hunting lodges, yacht, boats and vehicles 
for sale. Easily protected. Many thousand 
acres of finest pine trees. For information 
inquire DR. V.M. PIERCE, 663 Main Street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. . 
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HARRY LAUDER. 


World-famous Scotch 
Com 


edian, says: 
**Tuxedo, for mildness, purity and 
fragrance, THE tobacco for me. 
With my pipe filled with good old 
TUXEDO, all my troubles go up 
in smoke. In all my world-wide 
travels I’ve yet to find its equal as 
aslow-burning, cool-tasting, sweet 
flavored tobacco. TUXEDO 
satisfies me completely,’’ 


Re. 


Tuxedo Keeps th 






ci ae a el 


e World in Good Sener 










Here is a man whose life work is to make millions of people 
happy. In pursuing his calling, hetravels the wide world over. He 
is a great lover of his pipe, and in all sorts of corners of the earth 
he has tried all sorts of tobaccos. What is his unqualified statement 
in regard to Tuxedo? Read it again: ‘‘I’ ve yet to find its equal.” 








The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


The original ‘Tuxedo Process” 
of treating the world’s premier 
smoking-tobacco leaf—high-grade 
Kentucky Burley— puts Tuxedo 
absolutely in a class by itself. No 
other tobacco can be like Tuxedo, 
because no other manufacturer 
knows the ‘Tuxedo Process.” 


You can smoke pipeful after 
pipeful of Tuxedo without the 
slightest throat-irritation or 
tongue-bite. This mild, delightful 


tobacco affords thorough, whole- 
some enjoyment. It is restful and re- 
freshing,comforting and cheering— 
all that perfect tobacco should be. 


A host of famous, successful men 
smoke and endorse Tuxedo. They 
have undoubtedly tried its imita- 
tions. Their unanimous preference 
for Tuxedo—the original granulated 
Burley tobacco—is worthy of your 
consideration. Will you try 
Tuxedo for one week? 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Convenient Pouch, inner-lined 5 
with moisture-proof paper Cc 


In Tin Humidors 40c and 80c 


Famous green tin with gold 1 0 
lettering, curved to fit pocket Cc 


In Glass Humidors 50c and 90c 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 








SSS 

















